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TRAGEDIE OF 


Ledor Fauſtns. 


N Dt marching in the leads et Tharſimen, 
Where Mars did mate the warlike Cn 
Noz ſpozting in the dallianceofloue, 

In Courts of kings, where ſtate is ouer⸗turn d: 

Noz in the pompe of pzond audacious das, 

Intends our Puſe fo vaunt hisheanenty verſe: 
Onelp this / Geatles) we muſt now perfozine, 
The fozme of Fauſtus fagtunes, gad 93 bad : 
And now to patient indgements ws appeale, 
And ſpeake fo; Fauſtus in his infancy. 
Now is be bozne of parents baſe of ffocke, 
In Germany, within a:towne sal d Rhodes. 
At riper peares to Mittenberge he went, 
Whereas his kinſmen chiefly bzoaght him bp, 
Do much be pzofits in Dininitp, 
That thoztly he was gracowith{Doctozs name, 
Extcelling all, and ſweetly can diſpute 
In th'peanenly ma'ters of Theologie: 
Till ſwolne with cunning, and a ſelle conceit, | 
Bis waren wings did mount abone his reach, 50 85 
And melting hoauens conſpir'd his ourrthzowe | Lang 
Fa fag ———— a 


The Tragical! Hiftorle * 7 5 


Nothing fo ſ\&t, as Pagicke is fo him, 
Which he p2efers befozehis chirfeft blie, PL Et 
And this the munthat in hls udp its 5 ig eee. lh 
Fauftus in usa 

Fauſt. Seftle thy ſtudles Fauſtus, and begin, 
To found the depth of that thou wilt pzofefſe, 2 
Paning comment d be a Diuine in sos. 
Pet lenell at the end or euery Art, 

Anand line and dys in Ariftocles wozkes. | 

| wert Analitickes, tis thou haſt rauicht me, | 
Bene diſſerere eſt finis Logices, 


—_ —_ wo „ — . — a 


Is to diſpute well Logickes chiefeff end? 
Aﬀo2ds this Art no greater miracle 
Then read na moge, thou haſt attain'd that end: 
A greater ſubie it fitteth Fauſtus wit: 

Bid Occonomp farewell, ant Galen tome, 
BeaPyyſitian Fauſtus, heape bp gold, 

And be eterntz d to ſome wondzeus ture: 

4 Summum bonum medicinz ſanitas, 
The end of Phyſicke is our bodies health: 
Nah Fauſtus haſt thou not attain d that end e- 
| Are not thy Bills hung vp as monuments, 
Whereby whole Cities dane eſcapt the plagne, 
And diaers deſperate maladies bene tur de 
Pet art thau ill but Fauſtus, and aman. 

_ Couldff thon make men to liue eternallp, 

Oz being dead raiſe men ta life againe. 
Then this pꝛoteſſion were to be eſtm d. 
Pbyſtcke farewell; where is Iuſtinian? 
& una eademque res legatus duobus, 


Zee valorem rei, &c. | 
A paltry Legacies, T 

itari filium non poteſt — | 
duch is the ſubieit of the in ſtitute, 
3 —— eos of the aw. 


merncenary dzunge, 


— 


oy 
* ©) Or {2 


When all is done Dininity is bet: 
Ieromes Bible Fau it M : 

Shure peccati mors eſt: ba : Scipendum des. 
word of ſiane is death ? RE 


peccaſſe negamus, fallimur, & nulla m nobis yeriſhs, 
1 that we haue no inne 
We decelue our ſelaes andthere (8 lu truth i S. 
1 


And ſo conſequently dp 

A, we mulk bps an onertaſting death; IRE - 
What doctrine call you this ? Che ſera, ſera 3 

What will be, Mall be: Dininity avew. 

Theſe Petaphiſicks of Pagitians,. 
And negromanticke bokes are beauen!y, 
Lines,Ciroles, Letters Characters: 

J, theſe are thoſe that Fauſtus molt defires. 
© what a wozld of profit and delight, 
Ot power, of honour, and onmipotence 
Is pꝛomis b to the ſtudious Artizan | W 
All things that mone — quiet Poles, - 
hall be at mp command: n 
Are but obep'd in their ſenerall 
But his dominion that excevs 


this, 
Stretchettz as far as doth the minde of man t 
A found Pag tcian is a Demi-god, 
Pere tire my bꝛaines ta gains a Deity. Enter w. 
Wagner commevd mo to my deareſt friends, 


The Germane Valdes and Cornelius, 
1 themearneffly to bit ne. 
als 5 A will fir. Exit. 
Fanfi. Tyeir conference will be agreater elpe toms, 
Then ailmylabours, ane 


Enterthe Angell and. Spirit 


Good kng.OFauſtus, lap oe 
And g ze not on it, leſt it tempt thy loule, 
e W © arch 


The Trayicall Hiftotie * & 
Ness, ren the bertytares: that is blafphemy. 7 
Bad An Gs 1 in that e 
n bereiu all Natures treaſure is tontain d 
Be thou on earth as Tote is in tho hie, - 
| LozdandCommandereſtheſs Slements. Exit Ang a 
Fauſt. Yow am  glutted with concett of this e | 
Shall I make fpirits fetch me what I pleaſe d 
Reſolue me of all ambiguities ? 
Perfozme what deſperate enterpziſes I wle 
Au baus them fly to India faz gold, 
Ranſacks the Dcean foz Ozient Pearle, 
And ſearch all cezuers ot the new found Wozld 
Foz pleaſant fruits,and Pzincely delicates. 
Ale have them read me ſtrange Phſlofophy, 
And tell ths ſecrets of all fazraigne Kings: 
Ne haue them wall all Germany with bzafſs, 
And wi{th\ſwift Rhine circlgall Wittenberge: 
Ile haue them fill the publikecholes with skill, 
Wherewith the St udents ſhall bebzagelyclad < 
Ils leaup ſonldiers with the toyne they bꝛing, 
And chaſe the PÞztnoe of Parma from our Land, 
And reigne ſole Ring et at che Pꝛauinces. 
ea ſtranger Engines foz the bznat of War, 
hen was the flery kiele at Amw werpe Byidge. | 
Jie make mp ſernile — Tr 
Come Getmane Valdes and Cornelius, - Enter Valdes 
=-_ make me wiſe wtth pour lage conference. and Corned. 
Valdes,ſwet Valdes and B 
Know that your wozds haue wun ms at the laſt, 
Le pꝛactiſe Bagicks andiconcealed Arts. 
Philoſophy is odtous and abſcure: 
Both Law and Phiſtcke art fozpetty'wits, | 
Tis Pagicke, Pagicke that hath rauifht me. 
Den gentle friends ayde me in this attempt, 
And 1 that hane with ſubtile Wyllogilmes 
Grauel'vthe 2 Church, 
Xx flo — oh 
op! 


Mill be as 
Whoſe esa all Europehaygy 
Val: Fauſtus, thaſs baokes, hy wh 11.5 
Shall make all Ratians ö 1 "ys 4 
— — many obey 5 fk 
o ſhall the ſpirits of euery a 
Be alwates ſexuiceable to us t te 
Like Lyons wall they guard dig when ins pleaſe... 
Lite Almaine Rutters with their hozſemeng ſtages, 
Oz Lopland Gpants trotting by aur tae... 
Sometimes like women az maides 
Shadowing moꝛzs beantis in their ay2y bzaaſues - 
Than haue the white bꝛeſts of the Autene of Toue. 
From Uenice they ſhall mag whole Argoſies, 
And from Amercia the golden Fleece, 
That pearely fiuffes old Phillips treaſurie, 
I learned Fauſtus will be reſolute. 
Fauſt, Valdes, as * am Jiu this, 
As __ keg i ay ay Ss | 
- Corn. Them es ÞPagicke perfozme,.. | 
Will make the vow to ffudie nat hing elſe. 
De that is grounded in Accrologte, | 
* ar bn wa en 40 ralls, 
ath all the P2inciples Pagicke doth r 4: 
doubt not Fauſtus but to be renown'd. 
And moze frequented foz this myſterie, 
Then heretofoze the Delphian-Dzacle. - 
The ſpirits tell me they tan dale the os, 
And fetch the treaſure of all fograine 
= at 


* 


| in ſome buſhis grons. 
eee, 


We will into ms the ers our conference cenſs. W 
Cor. Valdes, Firft lot him know the wazvg of Art, 
And then all _ ceremonies learn'd, - 
15 7 his cunning by bimſelkfe. 
d. N 1 Ne inſtruct th& in the rudiments, 
e erketter than J. 
- Fauft. Zhen coms and dine with me, and after meat, 
Mel canaaſe enery quiddite thereof ; 
Faz ere I ſl@ps Ale trie what 3 can do, 
- This night Ile conjure though I vie eerefoze,Excunc omn. 


Enter two Schollers, 


1 Sch. I wonder whats become of Fauftus that was wont 
Teo make sur Schwles ring with lic probo. Enter Wag. 
2 Seh. That ſhall we pꝛeſentip has bats comes his boy, 
x Sch. Bow now firra,where's thy matter e 
Wag; God in Peanen kuawes. 
2 Sch. Why,voft not thou know then? 
Wag. Ves, J know,but that followes not. 
Sch. Go to ftrra, leane pour ieſt ing x tell vs where be is. 
Wag. That followes not by fozce of argument, which yon 
being Licentiars ſhould ſtand bpon, therefa2e AI | 
pour errour, and be attentine. 
2 Sch. — you will not tell vs: 


j 


Bear ie 
4s within at dinner with Valdes and Cornelis, as this Whis 


if it could ſpeake would info:me pour und lo the 

Tod blefſe pon, 1 and kiepe pou my deare bze- 

thzen. Res Cc | ym 
1 Sch. O Fauſtus then I fear 5̊ which A baut long ſuſpected: 


That thou art fallen into that damned Art, 
Foz which they two are infamous thzongh the wazld. 
2 Sch, Mere he a ffranger not allied to me, © - 
The danger of his ſonule would make me mourne : 
But come let vs goe,and infozme the Rects?, | 
It may be his grausconvſell may reclame. 
x Sch. I feare me nothing will reclaime him now. 
2 Sch. Pet lot vs (& what we tan dee. Fxcyntr, 


Thunder. Enter Lucifer and ſoure Dculls Fauſtus to 
them with this ſpeech. 


Fauſt, Now that the glamp ſhadow of the Night, - 
Longing to view Orions dziſling we, hk 
Leapes from the Antarticke Wozld vnto the skie, 

And dims the Welkin with his pitchy bzeath t 
Fauſtus begin thine Jncantations, 

And try if Denills willobey thy Meik, 
Seeing thou hat pꝛay d and ſacrific'dto them 
Within this Circle is Iehoua sn, 
Fozwerd and backward Anagramatiy'd 2 
Th'abzeniated namesof holy Saints, 
Figures of euerp adiune to the heauens, 
And Characters of Signes and erting & tarres, 
By which the ſpirits are into e d to xiſe: 
Then feare not Fauſtus to hs reſalute, S 
And try the btmaſt Pagickecanperfo;ums/ = 


Thunder, Sint mihi Dit acherontis propitii, valeat numen tri- 
plex lehouæ, ignei, Acrii, Aquitani ſpiritus ſaluete: Orientis 
Princeps Belzebub, inferni ardentis Monarcha & Demigor- 
gon, propitiamus vos, vt appareat, & ſurgat Mephoſtophi- 

lis D:agon, quod tumeraris : per chou, geen, & 

| B 99 
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O th Deean te overwhelme the wozld 
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The Tragicall Hiftorle | 


conſeratam 2quam,quam nunc ſpargoʒ ſignumque erueis quod _ 
vnc facio; & per vota noſtra ipſe nunc ſurgat nobii dicatusn 
Mephoſtophilis. 8 2112 Dan 2 
| Enter Deuill. 


Icbarge the to roturne and change thy ape, 


Lion art e valp ts attend on me: | 
Goe and returne an ald Franciſcan Frier, a 
That hol» ſh2pe becomes a Deuill beſt. Exit Deuil. 
A ſe there's -vertze in my heautnly wozds. * 
Me would not be pꝛeficient in this Art ? 

How plyant is thiz Mephoftophilis ? | 

Full of cb-dience and bumility,, 
Auch is the fozce of Pagicke and my ſpels. 


Enter Mephoſtophilis. 


Meph. Now Fauftus wbat wonldff thou haue mo doe © 
Fauſt. I charge thee wait vpon me whilſt J line, -- 
Ts doe what ener Fauſtus ſhall command: 
Be it to make the mone dꝛop from her Spheare, 
Meph. J am a ſeruant te great Lucifer, 
And map not follow thee without his leaue: 
No moe then he commands muſt we perfozme.. 
Fauſt, Did not he charge th& toappcare to mee 
Meph. No: tame hither of mine owne atcoꝛd. | 
Fauft, Diduot my coniuriug raiſe the : ſpeake. 
Meph. That was the cauſ:,but pet per accidens;: 
Fo; when we heare one racke the name of God, | 
Abiure the Dcripfures,andhis Saviour Chit; 
We flye,iu hope to get bis glo:tous ſonie: 
Ho will we come valefſe he vſe ſuch meanes, 
Whereby Re ranger to be damn d . 
Therefsze ateT cut fa; toniuring | 
Is ffontly to abiure all govlinefſe, - ; | 
d p3ap denoutl» to the Punce of Bell. EA 
iſ. Wo Fauſtus bath already done 6 holds this pzinriple, 
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- ef Doctor Fass. 
Ee whom Fauſtus doth dedicate himſzlts. «4 
This wozy damnation terrifiesnotme, = X 
. 

W with the | 

But leaning theſe vaine trifles of mens ſoules, 

Tell me, what is that Lucifer, thy Lo2d : 

Meph. Arch-regent and Commander of all Spirits; 

Fauſt. Was net that Lucifer an Angellonce : 

Mepb. Yes Fauſtus, und moffdearely lou df God, 
Fauſt, {Pow comes it thenthat he is Pzince of Duels? | 
Meph. O: by aſpiring pzive andinſolence, : | '- / | 
Foz which God thzew him from the face of heanen, 
Fauft. And what are pou that line with Lucifer ? 
M-ph. Unbappie ſpirits that line with Lucifer, 
Confpir d agatuſt our God with Lucifer, 
And are fo} euer damn'd with Lucifer. | 
Fauſt, Where areyoubamn's 2 Meph. Ju Bat; 

Fauſt. Pow comes it then that thou art ont of Pell? 

Mchp. Why this is Hell, na; am J out of it. 

Thinkit thou that J;that ſaw the face of God, 

And taſted the eternall ioyes of. Yeanen, 

Am not — with ten thouſand Mels, 

In being depꝛiu def enerlaſting biiſe? 

© Fauſtus, le aua thoſe friualous demands, 

Thich ſtrikes a terroz to my fainting ſovle. 

Fauſt. What is great Me ſo paſſionate, 
Foz being dep2ined of the ioyes of Peauen ? | 
Learne toon of Fauſtus manly foztitude, 
And ſcozne theſe fopes thou neuer ſhalt poſſefſe- 
oe beare theſe to great Lucifer, 
Sting Fauftus hath incurr deternal death, 

By deſperate thoughts againſt loves Otitis 

Sap he lurrenders vp to him his ſoule, | 

Ss he will ſpare him —— 

Ae tting him line in all voluptuouſat ie, - - 
Paning thee ener to attend on me, 

To giue me whatſoener A Gall aſke, . 

To tell ms Le * T 


wicall Hiftotie 
Ts lay myne Ka: dA friends,. 44 
And al waies be obedient tomy will. 5 2 
Go and returne to mighytie Lucifer, FF 
Bnd meet me in my ſtudie at midnight, V e 
And then reſolue me of thy maſters mind. GY 
Meph. J will Fauftus. Exit. + 
Fault. Pad J as many ſoules as there be —_— \ 
J ds gine them all foz Mephoſtophilis: 
By him zie be great Emperoz of the Wozld, _ 
And make a bzidge thzough the mouing Apꝛe, 
To paſſe the Ocean with a band of men. 
Ile ons the hills that bind the Acfricke oze, 
And make that Countrie continent to Spaine, 
Ei And both contribatarie to my Crowne. + 
The Emperoz ſhallnot line but by my leane; + non 
Noz any Potentate of Germanie. 1 8 
Ho that J haue obtaind what A deſtt'd, 
Ale lius in ſpetulation of this Art, ö 0 
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| . Till Mephoftophilis returne againe. Exit, 
| | 
| id Enter W agner and the Clown. 
ſ | | 
i Wag. Com bither firra bop. 
{ Clo. Boy e © diſgrace ts mp perſon! 30unds. bop in your- 
fact pon haue (enemanyboyes with beat vs A am dry. 2 
ti Wag. Haft thouno commings in? . 


Clio. Nes, and goings dut tw, you way ſa ur. 

1 Wag. Alas poze flaue, ſeæ how ponertie jefts in his . 
| nelle, A know the villaino's ont of Sercice; and (6 hungrie, 
| that I know he would giae his ſonle to the Dinill fo; a hauls! 

” 

| 


der of Mutton, though it were bloud raw, 
Clo. Not ſaneither, I had need to haue it well tostttd and | 
god ſauce to it, it A pay ſo doare, I can tell pau. | 
Ciba . Dirra, wilt thou be mp man and wait on me 2 and 4 
Cs thee goe/like Qui mihi diſcipulus. 
| o. What in verſe : 
1 nr Kexes-rhker. ed 01 e 
wn. Gi Ave. eee 2 


— 


Kke if Jſerne is Sallbelonzie,” 1 

Wag. Why ſo thou ſhalt bee, whether thou doft it a ue: 
* {f thon doſt not p2cſently bind thy ſelfs to me foz 
ſeuen yearts, Ile turne all the lice about the into Fumuiatn, 
an make them tears the inpeces. : 

Clo. Nay fir you may ſaus pour ſelfe a labour, fo; they ars 
as _ with me, ag if they paid foz thetr meat and dzink, 
I can tell pou, 

Wag. Well firra,leane your ieſting,and take theſd guilders 

Clo. Peg marry fx, and A thanks pon to. 

Wag. Bo, no thou art tobe ate bonrts warning, when 
ſaeuer —— whereſoener the Dinell ſhall fefch the: 

Clo. Mere take pour Guiloers againe, Ile none of em. 

Wag Hot J, thou art pꝛeſt, pzepars thy ſelfe, fo: ill 
preſent raiſe vp two Diucils to carrie theo away, - Banio, 
Belcher, 

Clo. Belcher 2 and Belchercome here; Ile belch bim: J am 
N 2 of a Dinell: She: Enter two Diucls, Fi 
Do now ſr, will yon ferns me now? 

Cl Jgd Wagner, take away the Diuell then. 

g. Spirits awap, nowſtrra follow 6e. 

Gs I will ir, but harke you Palter, will you teach mee 
ſhis coniuring occupation ? 

Wig. J firra, Ile teach the to tarne thy ſelf ton Dog, oz 
x Tat, oz a Poule,0z u Nat, on any ding. 

Wh. a A Dogge, oꝛ a Cat, o « Poule nanu D mau | 
agacr. ' 

Wag. Uillaine, call nie Matter Wagner, and that you 
walke at tentiuelp, and let your right eye be alwales Drame- 
_ rally fixt vpon mp left hesle, that thoumall; Qual wg 
noftras infiftere, 23 
Clo. Well ur, 4 warrant pon. 3 0 Excung. N 


Enter Fauſtus in his ſtudie. 


Fauſt. Row Fauſtus muſt then nerds be damn d e 
Canſt thou not be ſau d? 


What botes it then io thinke 8 God 07 Yeaneys 
. 3 


— —hKw'— 4 — . — 


r 


n 


— 


1 
1 
Fi 
a. 


'Deſpaire in God,and truſt in Belzcb 
| G00 $0 wht be 


| —ͤ— is firt the lone of Belxebub: 


— That make men fwlifh that do vie them moſk. 


| When Mephoſtop vilis wall Hand by me. 


. Andbzing glad tydings from great Lucifer, 


* 
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TheTragicall Hiſtorls 
Alvay with loch vaine fancies. and 


cas Fauſtus, be reſginte. 
Tauer thou : O ſomething loundeth in mins eare, 


Abiure this Pagicke turne ts Gad again. 
Why he lours the not : The God thou ſeru t is thino otont 


_ (appetite, 


Co him Ale bu{ld an Altar anda Church, 
And offer luke · war me blood o new bozne babes. 


Enter the two Angels. 


Euill An. Go fazward F lus {1 that moſt famous att, 
Good An. Sweet Fauſtus leaut that execrable Art. 
Fauſt. Coutrition, Pꝛaper, Repentance, Mhat be theſs : 

Good An. O, they are meanes to bzing th& vnto heauen. 

Euill An. Rather illaſfous, fruits of lunace, 


Good An. @wet Fauſtus think of heauen & beauenly things pe 
Bad A. No Fauſtus thinke of hono2 g of wealth. Excunt An, 
Fauſt. Wealth? why the wignezp of Embden n be N 2 


What power can hurt me: Fauſtus thou art late: 
Caſt no moze doubts: Mephoſtophilis, come, 


Alt not midnight e Come Mephoſtophilis. 


Ester erho- | 


Veni, Veni, Mephoſtophilis. 
Now, tell me what ſaith 1 ocifee thy thy Lo2d ? 

Meph. That A ſhall wait on Fauſtus whiift he lines, 
ws be wil buy my ſeruice with his ſoule. 


Fauſt. Already Fauſtus hath hazarded that foz the. 
Meph, But now thou muſt bequeath it foleanly, - 
And wzits a Deed of Gift with thineowne blood: 
Foz that ſecurity crauss Lucifer. 
It thou deny it I muſt backe to Hell. 
Fauſt. Stay Mephoſtophilis, aud tell mo, 
ſoule doe thy Lese? 
his Kingdome. 


Fauſt. Ys „ be bothus? - 
Meph. Solamen miſeris 22 8 
Fault, Why,haue you any paint that tozture others 2 
Meph. 4s great as haue thehnmane ſoules of men. 
But tell me Fauſtus hall Thane tby ſonle : 
And J will be thy flane and wait on thee, 
And utne thee mozz then hon haſt wit toaske. 
Fauſt, J Mepheſtophibs, Ile giue it him. 
Meph. Then] Fauſtus Cab thine atme 
Ind bind thy ſoule that at ſome tei taine day 
Great Lucifer map claime it as his owns: 


Then be thou as great as Lucifer. 
Fauſt. L0Mepho, fe; lene of the Fauſtus hath cut his arme, 


And w his pzoper blod aſſares his ſouls to be great Lucifers! 
Cyie e Lo2d and regent of perpetuall night... 
Utew here this blod that trickies from mine arme, 
no lot it be pꝛopitious faz thy with, 
eph. But Fauſtus, 
Untettn manner of Aer of Gift. 72 
Fauſt. J ſo I dog; but Mephoſtophilis, 
My blod congeales,and I can mite no maze. 
Meph. Ile fetch the fice to diffolne it ſtraight. _ Exit. 
Fault What.might the ſaying of my blod poztend e- | 
It is v1willing J hould wzite this bit, 
why u reames it not that A may waite- afreſh ? 
Fauftus gines tothe his louis: O there it ſaid, 
Mhy hon dſt thou not : is not top ſoule thine owne 2. 
Then wzite againe: Fauſtus giues to the his 


Enter Mephoſtophili with che Chafer of fire. . 


Meph. n i ties. 
Fault Do now the biod begins to cleare againe, 


Now wil J make end immediately. 
Meph. What will not I doe to abtaine his ſouls . 


kauf. Conſummatum eſt: this bill is ended, 
And Fauſtus hath begneath'd his ſouls (o Lucifer. 
But what is this Wannen 


- 
| * 


— * 0 rical Hiſt by N 


Homo fu CES. 

PE ee ag 
Py leutes are decein'd he res nothing wit? TEN A 
3 3 ee hi 
Homo fuge, pet not Fauſtus 

Meph. At im ſomewhat to velight his mind. va, 


Enter Diucls, giuing Crownes and nich upp tell to 1 
Fasel hey daunce and then depart, - mt 2.10 1 
Enter Vr pbefep uli. | #1 ee 


Fault. what! meanes this ſhew ? (peate Me Joftophilic: 
Meph, Nothing Fauſtus but to delight the mino, 
And let th& ſ what Pagicke can perfozme.., ' 
Fauft, But may A raiſe ſuch ſpirits when J pleaſe e 
Mep. J Fauſtus, and doe greater things then thele. - 
Paul Then Mephoſtophlilis recetue, | 
A derd of Gift,of body and of ſoule: 
But pet conditioaally, that thon prrfo2me, 
All Co nenants and Articles betw#na vs both. 
Meph. Fauſtus, J\{\weare by Hell and Lucifer, 
Torfect all pꝛomiſes betwæne vs both. 


Fauſt, Then heare me read it 8 
On theſe conditions following, 


Firſt, cha Fanftus may be a ſpirit in forme wid cubitence y 
Secondly, that Mephetophilis ſhall be his feruantt and bee 


by him commanded. 


"Thirdly, that Aephoſtopbilis all doe for him, Lad bring 
him whatſoever, 


Fourthly, that he ſhall bee in his famber, or houſe muilible. | 

Lafily, that hee hall appeare to the ſaid John Fantus, at al ; 

times, in what ſhape and forme ſoeuer he pleaſe. 

I lobn Fanſtis of Wittemberg, Doctor, by theſe preſents, doe | 
* both body an d ſoule to Lucifor, Prince of the Eaſt, and 

is Min.fter Mepbeſtepbili, and furtliermote grant vnto them 

Ae and twenty ykares being expired; and tbieſe Articles 

ut ritten being EY full power toferchy or cary day 

| ſue 


iid [Fr ed ddd eo he ; 
bitarion whereſoaner. N22 
PD By me Jobs Fats. 


— poudeliner this as your D40 
Fault J. take it, and tho deuill gius th god of it. | 
ra. Zichtau... 

ay 

. 

Under the Peauens. 
Fauſt, J, is art all things olſe ; but whereabants? 
Meph. Within the bowels of theſe Elements, | 

Where tos are foztur'd and remaine foz er. = 

Vell hath no limits,noz is circunſcrib'd 

Jn one ſelfe place; but where we are is hell, 

And where hell is thers muſt we ener be. 

And to be ſhozt,when all the wozld diColues, 

And euery ſhalt be parifive, 

u —_ 's a mars fabls. 
eph. . A hinkeſo — change thy wind. 
Fault. Why oſt —— that Fauſtus ſhall be dune 
Me ph, J, ofnecefſity,foz her'es the ſcrowle 

22 

Thin kit thou that Fauſtus is ſo fond to imagine 

That after this like there is any pains? ? 

wr very; mere old wines tales. a6 

But A an inlfauce to pzone the confrary? 

Foz I telthe I any wenn and abs dnl 3 
Fauft, Nay and this be heit, Ale willingly e | 

eee ett Bo _ 

we hang a 
map,foz I am wanton and laſcinions, and cannot line 


M en F tus ſhalf 
2 
eph. au thou 


+ Dew. 
Fauſt. What dght (othive C265; | 


A 


5 
* 
* 


e Funfier wlitthen havs wits + 1 © . 

Fauſt. Bere s a hot whoze indted: — de 
M eph Pariace is but a ceremniall toy, „ 

And if thou loneſt me thinks no moze of it: 

Yle cull the out the faireff Curtezans, => | 

And b:ivg them every mozning to thy bed: Nat 

She wham tyine eye wall like, thine heart ſhall haue, 

Mere ſhe as chaſte as werePenclope, 

As wiſe as Saba, oz as beautiful! a 

As was bzigyt Lucifer befoze his fall. 

He re take this boke and peruſe it well: 

The iterating of theſe lines bzings gold. 

The framing of this circle on the ground, | 

Bꝛings Thunder, *hirle-winds.ſtozme and lightning. 

P3anounce this thzice denoutly to thy ſelfe, 

And meu in harnelfe hall appeare to the, 

Ready to execute what thou commandff, 
Fauſt.” Thanks Mcphoſtophilis foz this (wart boke: 


his will Jkeepeas chary as my life. © Excanf 


Enter Wagner ſolus: 


Wag. Learned Fauſtus, 

To know tye ſecrets of Aftronomy 

Granuen in the boke of Foucs high firmenent,.- 

Did mount himſelke to ſcale Olympus top. 
Being ſoated in a Chariot barning bziabt, - 
Dꝛawus by the ſtrength orf yoaked Dꝛagons nicks, 
De now is gone to pzouc Coſmography, : 
And as J gueſle, will firſt at tue at Rome, — 
Ca let the Pope and manner of bis Court: L. 
And take ſomt part of holy Peters fe aſt, 


Thatonthis day is highly ſolexnnixd. Exir Wagner, 
q Encer Fauſtusim his Study and Mephoſtophilin 
— — repent, 


N a } 

— p e 

* 42 
Pk 
* * o 

© .-*o 
| : . +4 
} : 


* PW, g* = * 2 2» * 


Betauſe thon half 10 e eg 
Meph. Twas owne ſing Fatt, cha th le 
But thinkl e ö 
I tell thee Fauſtus, it is not halte fo faire 
As thou 92 any mun that bzeaths onearth, 
Fay. Bow pzou'® thon that? 
Meph. was made fen man,then d6's mazeercallent: | 
Fau, Af Yeanen was: made foz man,twas mave foz me: 
q willrenounce this Pagicke and repent. 


2 ce Angels, 


Good An. Fauftus repent, yet God willpittie the. - 
Bad A. Thou art a Spirit, God cannot pitty ther. 

Fau. Who buzzeth in mine eare, Jam a itt 959 
Be J a Dinell, pet Cod may pittie ma. 

Pea,God will pitty me it Arepent. 
Bd A. N, butFoulſtus never ſhall repent. 


Fau. Pp heart is bardned, 1 cannot repent: 
Scarcecan I name Saluation,Faith,oz Yeauen, 
Swo2ds, poyſons, halters, and innenom's als, 
Are laid befoze me fo diſpatch my fals: 

And long ere this time Ithould hun dons tho deed, 
Had not ſwet pleafure conquered deepe diſpaire, 
aue not A made blind Homer fing to . 

Ok Alexanders loue, and Oenens death? 
And hath not he that built the wals of Thebes, - 
With rauiching ſound of his — — 
Made muſicke with my . ophilis ? 
Why ſhould J dye then, oz baſely diſpaire ? 

3 2. Fauſtas ſhall not repent. 

Tome Mephoſtophilis, let vs diſynts agains, 
And reaſon of Actralogie. 


Exeunt Ang; 


I 


| Eaentrointhe ee vnte be Eper Se, 


Bath Mephoſtophilisn nogreaterſkill z . 


- Theſe are freſh mens queſtions e 
 Opheare a Dominion, oz Intelligentia? 


| | Emperiall Þoanen. 


Ne {4 or 


7 YT RY * 
Mead, agure the Cements fch are the rene |: 7 


Putually folded in each otbers Dpheares, | 

And toi tly moue bpon one axle-trea, „ 

Whoſe ter nine is termed the wozids wide Pyle, | 

Noz are the names of Saturne, Mats, 63 lupiter"” | 

Fain o, but are Euening ſtarres. | 
Fauſt. But haue th: y all one motion, both ſitu & 


tempore 
Meph. All moue from Eat to Meik in koure and ttntis 
houres,vpon the Poles of the wozld, but ditler in their * 
ons vpon the Poles of the Zodiacke. 
Fau. hoſe ſlender queſtions Wag ner can decide: 


Who knowes not the double motions of thePlane' | 
That the firſt is finiſht in a natural da:? 
The ſecond thus, Saturne in 30 peares, 
Iupiter in 12. Mars in 4. the Sunne, Venus and 
Mercurie ina peare ; the Pane in twentic eight dies. 


* 
— 


Meph. J. 
Fau. Yow many Beaucus ui Spheares arethore? 4 
Mcph. Nine, the denen Planets,tho Kamen ans * 


Fau. But is there not Cœlum Igneum e Cheiſtallimun?: 
Meph. Ne Fauftus, they be but fables: 
Fau. Reſolue me then in this one queſſ ion: 
Why arg not Coniunctidno,Dypoſittons, Aipeets;Ectiples, 
all at one time. but inſome pears we hane moze, in ſome lee : 
Meph. Per inequalem motum reſpectu corius, - | | 
Fau. Well, I am anſwer's : now tell me who made the | 
Mepb.3 __—_—_ nf 
u. Mephoſtophilis tell 
Meph. — | 2 


Fau. 


— 
—— Nit. 


Fa q 1 
. „ of 
| 
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* 


| eier Lucifer, Belzebub,and M 
Luci. _— N 


Beis. dam t. 
e 


we will thee 

2555 Fauſtus, wee art coms tn Pet Saws 
thirſome — : fit downe, and thou ſhalt behold the ſeuen 
veavly uns phone 18h (tht aloe groper apes ane 

Fay. "Eat ight wii be as plenſatt voto me, 8 
westen his Creation. 
Dacia ste Ware 

wels, us 


— ONS 
poſitions. "1" a. 


into my cheſt : O my [wet gold. 


eter boys] NN wks \mall pention, and that 


Fau. That hl 5 fone? Wi 3 Abit” 3 I | 
Pride. Jam Pride: J diſdaine to haut any parents 1 
like to Ouids Flea, 3 — , ep cozner of a wench? 
Sometimes like a Perri Allt vpon her Bzow: next, 
like a Necke-lace, J hang about her Recke: Then, like a | 
Fanne af Feathers, J kiſſe her : And then turning mp ſelfe . 
toawzought (mocks doe what Aliff. But fte,what a mt 
is here? Ju not ſpeake a wozd moze foza Kings Ranſome, + 
vnleſſe the ground bee perfumed and couered with cloath of 


Kras. 


au. Shou art 8 pzoud knans ind@d: what art thon the 
ſecond? 


Couet. J am Couctouſneſſe: begotten of an old Churle in 


a leather bag: aud might J-now.abtain my wiſh, this houſs, 
pon and all, ſhould turne to gold, that 1 gut locks you ſafs 


Fau. And what art thou the third ? 

Enuy. J eee and an 
Order inte: A tannot reade, and theretoꝛe with all hos kes 
burned. J am leaye with ſering others eate : © that there 
would come a famine oner all the wozld,tbat all t tie, 
Iliue alone, then thou lhoulaſt ſ& how fat A 0e hoe. But mul 
thou fit and J ſtand ? come downe with a vengeance. 

Fau. Out ennious wzetch : But what art thou the fourth: 

Wrath, Jam Wrath: J had neither FathernozPother,X 
leapt out of a Lyons mouth when J was ſcare an haure old, 
and hane ener Encerun vp and zowne the wo2ld with theſe 
caſe of Rapiers, wounding my (clfe when J could ge t none ta 
fight withall: A was bonne in Bell, eee 
of you ſhall be my father. 1 
Fay, And what art thou the iſt? 

Glut. I am Gluttony: my parents ars all dead, and ISA 


8 é 


es me thirtie 
toſaffice nature. we pt aropall 


wers thele: Peters = 
— Put Gon 


z x vv 
. 5 3 
- 5 þ 
1 wy 


Pargery Horch bre. How Fauſtus t heard ul iy 
PDꝛegenp. wie thon bo motoſapper 2 VE. SU © 
Fav. Not 7. s | 
Clut. Then the }Denſll choake thie. 
Fau. Choake thy ſelfe Ghztton i — thou the let 
Sloth. ey ho: Jam Sloth. J was begotten on aſauny- 
bank, ve p ho, Ile not ſpeake a wozd moze foza kings ranſom, 
Faw, And whet are pou Piliris Pinks,the ſenenth and lat: 
Leech. Who 7J flc?Famone thatlones aninche ofraws 
Putton, better then an ell foes am agen, hymn emp 
ter of my name begins with Lecch 
Lucif. Away fo hell, away. on Ex. the 7. Sincies, 
Fau, O bow this tight doth mp loule. 
Lucif;But Fauſtus, in tell(s nit manner of delight. 
Fau. O might A \& dell, and returns againe ſafe,how hap- 
py were I then ? 
Lucif, Fauſtus, than ſhalt: af midnight I will ſend fox the, 
eat while peruſe this bake, and view it thzoughly, 
And thou ſhalt turne thy ſelfe into what Tape thou wilt. 
Fau; Tanks mighty Lucifer, 
This wil! J k&pe ac chary as mp life: 
Lucif, Now Fauſtus farewell. 


Fau. Fart well great Lucifer. Come Mepheſtophilis, 


Prone ee Wares 


FacercheClowne FAD 29 TUNERS 
What Dick, loke to the boꝛſes there tilt i come 
J baue gotten one of Doctoz Fauſtus r n 
now weels haus ſuch kcaweryas?t paſſes.- 


ICKs: - 

Dic. What Robis, pan mult come away e bee 

Rob. J v alke the hoz[es e J feozn't pang nic mop 
matters in band, let the hozſzs walk themlelues an they | 
A per ſea, t r 'orgon, a 
further from me O tho a illiterate and'vnlearned 

Dic. Snavlcs, what yaſt thou 
cankt no r a wenn t. : 


The Tragicall Hilkois 


— 


ſhalt ie pzolontly : kepovuk of the C 
y te lat Fond en r the Of with eee : 


Die. 'slike (faith: you bad befleaue your fwlrry; ty 
— tome, ha le conjure you (faith. ] 
Ye maſter copkyroms? Jlstell ths what,omyms. 
ax par Spas as 
ere | | 
Dic. Thou utkdſt not da that, fe my miſfrishath done it, 
Rob. I, thers be of vs here that haus waded as des inte 
matters as other men: they werodiſpoſed to talke. A 
Dick. A plague take yon, A thonght you didnot ſneake by. 
and downs after her to nothing. But I pzethe tell me in goy 
ſadnefſe Robin, is that a coniuting Bae : | 
Rob. Do but ſpeaks what thou it haus me to doe, and Jle 
do t: Af thoul't dance naked, put off thy clothes, and Jlecon- 
4ure the 25 : Dzif D:{f thou'lt gout tothe Taverne 
with me, Me g White wine, Ned / wine, Carat. im, 
8 ——ů —— belly 
held, and mi l not pay one penny fo; fo it. 


Dick. nette Fans 
dyus a dog, | 


Rob. Come then let vs awap, 'Exeuint.. 
Enterthe Chorus. 


Learned Fauſtu des he free 

rind niger —— 

Did mount him vy fo ſcale Olympus top: 

Where ſitting in a Chariot burning bzight, . - 
Dzawne by the ftrength af youked Dzagons necks: 
. ——%—. ture; | 
—— what 41 


ny 


of Doctor Fanur. 


Not long he ſtayed within his quiet houſe 

To reſt his bones after his weary topls, 

But new explopts doe hale him out agen, 

And montited then bpon'a Dꝛagons backe, 
That with his wings did part the ſabtitl Apze, 
He now is gone to pzone Coſmography, 

Tyat meaſures coaſts and kindomes of the earth: 
And as J gueffe, will firſt arius at Rome, | 

To ſe the Pope and manner of his Court, 

And take ſome part of holy Peters feat, 
The which this day is highly ſolemnized, Exit. 


Enter Fauſtus and Mephoſtoplilis, 


Fauſt, Hauing now mp god Mephoſtophilis. 
Palt with delight the ffatelp towne of Trier: 
Inniron'd with ayzy mountains tops. 

With walls of flint, and derpe intrencded Lakes, 
Not to be won by any conguering Pzinte, 
From Paris nert,coaffing the Realme of France, 
We ſaw the Riuer Maine fall into Rhine, 

Whoſe banks are ſet with graues of fruitful Wines, 
Then vnto Naples, rich Campania, 

Whoſe bulldings faire, and gozgeous to the epe, 
The ſtrets ſtraight-fozth, e paued with fineſt bzick. 
There ſaw we learn d Maroes golden tomb: ?: 
The way he cut an Engliſh mile in length, 
Though a rocke of ſtone in one nighte ſpace. 

From thence to Venice, Padua, and the Call, ' 

In one of which aſumptuous Temple bands, 
That thzeats the Starres with ber eſpiring top, | 
Whoſs frame is paued with ſundzy coloured ones, 
And roft atoft with eu rioug wozke in geld. 
Thus hitherto hath Fauſtus ſpent his time. 
But tell now tehat reſting place is this ? 
Haſt thou, as earſt A did command, _ 


Conducted me within the walls of Rome? ; 120. 
. 3 Ne * deo, | 


Aue ſpend inpleaſure and in dalliance, 


Auſt th2ongh the mivſf runs flowing Tibers Ureame, 


 Dfeix, of Acheron, and the fiery Lake. 


e Tragicall Hiſtorje 

This is the godly Pallace of the Pepe: ' 

And cauſe we are no common aneſts, - 

A chaſe his pzinie Chamber foz our ve. 47-0 
Fauſt. J hope his Yolineſſe will bid you welcome. 
Meph. All's one.fo2 wi le be bold with his veniſon. 

But now my Fauſtus that thou maiſt perceine _ | 

What Rome containes, roꝛ to delight thine eyes: 

Know that this City ſtands vpon ſtuen hills, 

That vnder-p2op the ground-wozke of the lame: 


With winding banks that cut if in two parts: 

Ouer the which two ſtately bridges leane, 

That make ſafe paſſage to each part of Rome, 

Upon the Bꝛigde cal'd Ponto Angelo 

Crected is a Caſſie paſſing trong _ 

Where thou ſhall ſ& (ach ſt oe of Ozdinance, 

As that the double Cannons fo2g'd of Bzaſle, 

Do match the number of tbe daies contain d 

Mithin the compaſſe of one compleat peare: 

Beide the gates and high Pp;zamides, | 

That lulius Cæſar bzought from Aﬀrica . | 
Fauſt, Now by the Kingdomes of infetnall rule, 


Df ener ⸗burniug Phlegeton Jſweare, 

That ! doe long to ſe thoſe Monuments, 

And ſcituation ot bzigdt ſplendant Rome, 

Come thercfoze lets away. N 
Meph. Nay (tap my Fauſtus, J know you d (& the Pope, 

And take fone part of holy Peters feaft, 

The which in ſtate and high ſolemn ity, 

This day is held thzough Rome and lraly, 

In honour of the Popes triumphant victozp. 
Fanſt. Smet Mephoſtophilis then plealeſt me, 

bia J am here on earth let me be cloid _ 

With all things that delight the heart at man. 

Py foure and twenty yeares of libert , 2 


. Fauftus name while this bzight frame doth tand, 


Deore (4 4 4. 
i 


a 
Meph. o 


And chen Halt ſa tdem tome 
Fauſt, Ray ſtay my gentle Mcphoſtophilis, 
And grant me mp requeſt and then Ago. 
Thou knowſt within the compaſſe of eight daies, 
Me view'd the face of —.— earth,and hell. 
So high our Dꝛagons ſavar'd into the Apze, 
Dat loking do wne, the earth apytar d to me, 
No bigger then my hand in quantitie. 
There did we view the kingdomes of the wozlo, 
And what might pleaſe mint eye A there beheld. 
Then in this ſhew let me an a&o3 be, 
That this pzoud Pope may Fauſtus cunning ſ. 
Meph. Let it be ſo my Fauſtus, but firſt tap, 
And view their triumphs, as they paſſe this way, 
Fnd then deuiſe what beſt contents: 
By cunaing in thine Art to croſſe the Pope, 
Oz daſh tye pzide of his ſolennitie; - 
To make his Ponkes and Abbots tandilke apes, 
And point like antiques to his triple crowne 
To beat the beads about the Friers pates, 
Oz clap hugs hoznes-bpou ths Card inalls heads: 
Oz any villanie thou canſt deuiſe, 
And Ile perfoꝛme Fauſtus: harke, they come: 
This dap ſhall mae the be admir'din Rome. 


Enter Cardinals and Biſhops, ſome bexing Croſiers, ſome che 
Pillars, Monks and Friers inging their proceſſion i 
Then the Pope, and Raymond King of Hun- 
gary, with Bruno led in Chaines. 


Pope. Caſt downe our ft · kale. 
Ray, Saxon Bruno tope, 
Whilſt on thy backe his Yolinefſe aſcends 
Saint Peters chatre, and ſtate Pontificall. 
Bru. P3oud Lucifer, that ſtate belongs tu me: 
But thus J fall toPeres, nat to * 
| 2 
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Pope. To me and Peter, ſhalt We le, 
And Noch befo2e the papall dige: 82 1 
ound Trumpels tzen foxthus Saint ram, nd 

From Brunos backe aſcends Ssint Peters Chaire. 

A Fleuriſh while he aſcends. e 

Thus, as the gods creepe onwith fret of woll, 12 

Long ere with iron hands they puntſh men. 5 1 57 

So ſhall our fleeping vengeante now ariſe. 

Loꝛd Cardinals of France and Padua, 

Go fozth-with to the holy Conſiſtozp, 

And reade amongſt the ſtatutes decretall, 

hat by the holy Cauncell held at Trent; beg n ee! $1019 

£698 ſacred Synod hath decreed fo2 him, A 1 nary 

That doth aſſume the Papaltgonernment, 

without tlection and a true conſent: 

Away,and bzing vs wozd with ſpeed, 

i Card, We go mp Lord. 4 


; . V Exeum Card; 
Pope. Lozd Raymond. „. - 
Fauſt. Go haſt thee gentle Mephoſtapkills, 
Follow the Cardinals to the Conſiſfozie 5 + 11 
And as they turne their ſaperſti ions ba ke, 167 
Strike them with floth and dzauſie tHlencfſe* 1-12 ja? 
And mae them llerpe ſo ſound, that in thelr ſhape s, 
Thy lelte and J map parley with the Wepe w. 
This p2oud confronter of the Emperonr : 
Aud in diſpight of all his Bolincſſe 
Reft6te this Bruno to his libertie, 
And beate him to the States of wanne 
Meph. Favftus, J goe. 
Fauſt. Diſpatch it ſone. 
The Pope ſhall curſe that Fauſtus tame to as, 95 
Exit Fauſtus an H. 
Bruno. Pope Adrian, let me haue right of ora I 
I Pep _ by on Emperoz. 
'ope. Wye will depoſe the Emperoz fo 
d carſe the people that ſubmit to vin 21 de 10 
We and you all dan eJtomumnicate, 


wh . — W 1 4 - * — — ' . 
N eee 1 is : 


And inter dict kram Churches Pruiledgr, Mai t 20 7 
And all ſoctetis ot halie um- . de 
Ve growes to mod in dis unthentie, % 0 
Lifting his loftie ben abonethvtionds;) -' 005 $119 * 2 164015 wi 
And like a ſf&ple oner-peeres the Church.” 
But we'll pull downe bis — 
And as Pope Alexander, nme — 0 
Trod on the necke at Germans Fredericke, 
Adding this golden ſentente — 
That Peiers hepzes Would tread on m 
And walke vpon the dzeadtull Advers hache, 
Treading the L yon and the Dzagon damm. X 4369 
And fcareleſſe wo 9 —— ' 
Ss will we quell that haught geivmatiqus, rH \ 
And by authozitis Apoſolicall” Nerd 220 
* him from his regall gonernoment, >of £3 
ru. Pope Iulius wen Dead gens, 
Fo) him and the ſucc@ding'Popesof! Nom, 
To hold the Empero2s their tawfull 1 
Pope. Pops lulius didabuſethvChinreves ben no 
And therekors none ot hisdecres can ffanye/ + ©: 
Is not all power on earth beſtowlo on v? 
And therefoze thaughe we wouldywe cannot eere;/ $33 67 C1 
Behold this filner Belt whereto'is fxt © 0/17 2217001 0 
Seuen golden ſcales faſt dam with ere, 1 68 
In token of our ſeuen. told pawer from heanuenn 
To bind 02 lle. lecke taſt, cundemas son lndge, 2161 96! 12,178 * 
Ne ſigne, oꝛ ſeale, o; what to gie , , 305%) n. 
Then he and thou and all n be e 
On be affored of our dzeadfullearſsys 11 
To light as heauio as the rr raed 
9 15 | 15 ay 


OT Te) 8 


Enter Fauſtus _ eee the Cledidentts, © 43 


| Meph, Not 4M wo Finturhre ent fitted well ⸗ 

Fauſt, Yes Mephoſtophilis, and 0 G3 
He re ſern'd a holp Pope, as Wethall beet 60.4 0177 C712 
ae uinic 


- 
[ 


ne 


Pere, take this 


Fauſt. Away 


\weet 


rag 111 


Let ds ſalnte his renerend Father hend. 
Ray. Behold wy Lo2d the Cardinals are return 


As. 


What hath our holy Councell there detried 
Concerning Bruno and theEmperoz, 
In quittance of their late conſpiracy | | 
- Againft our State and Papal! dignitie 2: - 
' Fauſt, Poſt ſacred Patron at the chu 
By full conſent of all the Syncd 
Pk Pꝛieſts and Pzelates, it is thus decreev: 
That Bruno and the Germane Tmperoz | 
Be held as Lollards and bold Schiſmatiques, 
And pꝛoud diſturbers ot the churches peace. 
And ik that Brune by his owne aſſent, | 
Without enfozcement of the Germane Peeres, 
Did ſeeke ts weare.the triple Diadem, 
And by pour death, to climbe Saint Peters chaire, 
The Statutes decretall haue thus decreed, 
Be ſhall be ſtraight condemn d of hereffe, 
And on a pile of faggots burnt to death.  * 
Pope. It is enough; hexe, take him toyour charge, 
And beare him ſtraight to Ponto Angelo 
And in the ſtrongeſt tower encloſe him kaſt; 
To mozrow ſitting in our Con dſtozis, 
With all our colledge of graus Cardinals, 
We will determine of his life oz death. 
triple crowne along with pon, 
And leaue it in the churches treaſurie. 
Make hall againe, my god Lozd Cardinalls, 
And take our bleſſing 
Meph. Bo, ſo, was neuer Diuell thus bleſt befoze. 
eet Mephoſto. be gone, 
The Cardinalls will be plagu's fen this anon. 


rchof Rome, 


p) - 
14 Ut 


* 


ay | 
Pope. Welcoms graus Fathers, anſwore pzeſently 


d e 


1 


.Þ 


Mephoſte. 


ASonet while the Ban ver is 1 —— chen a. 1 
Fauſſus — be 
672608 'oinge ſhaper 


Meph: Now Fauſſi tome pzepare thy ſelfe foz mirth, 
The dvr Cardinals are hard at hand, 
To cenſure Bruno, that is poſted hence, 
Aad on a pꝛond pat d ſterd, as ſwiſt as thought, 

Flies o2e the Alpes to frutitfall Germany, 
There ta ſalute the wofnll Emperaz. 
Fauſt. The Pope will crirſs them foz their floth to day, 
That ſlept both Bruno and his Crowne away: 
But now that Fauftus map delight his mind, 
And by their follp makeſome merriment, 
Sweet Mephoſtophilis ſo charms me here, 
That Imap walke inniſibletoall, 
K1d doe what ers A pleaſe,buſene of any; 
Meph. Fauſtus thou ſhalt, then kntale downepzeſently, 
W hilt on thy head I lay my hand, 
And charme — wich chis Magicke wand, 
Firſt wearethis Girdle, then appeare 
Inuiſible to all are here: 5 
The Planets ſeuen, the gloomy Ayre; 
Hell and the Furies forked haire, 
Platoes blew fire, and Hecats Tree, 
With Magicke ſpels fo e these, 
That no eye may thy body 


So Fauſtus, new fozall their helineCs, 
Do what thou wilt, thou ſhalt not be diſcern'd. 
Fauſt, Thanks Mephoſto:now- Friers take h&d, 

Leſt Fauſtus make pour ſhanen Crownes to bled, 7 
Meph. Fauſtus na moze : ſes where the Cardinals come. 


Euter Pope and all the Lords, Enter the Cardinals. 
with a Booke, 


Pope, Welcome Lozy Cardinals: cue fit dotonv. 4 5 


14 
| f 
1 
: 1 


Concerniag Bruno and the E nperoz. 


And there determius ot his puniſument: 


3 —.— Lozd at 


eee 1 TOrie + ak 
S\ © 7} 1 2 


— 


Lon Rayinon , take your ſeat, Frvers attend, 
An ſee that all things be in readineſſe, eg 
As veſt beleemes dis ſole mne felbinall.- . 
1 Card. Fitſt may it pteaſe pour ſacred Polineſle 
To view the ſentence of the reuerend Synod, 


Pope. What ned tbls qheftion:d(d J ut tell you, 
T 1 ais;row we would lit i th Conſiſto y, 


Pou bzought bs wozdenen now, it was decreed 
Tat Bruno and the curſed Emporoz ß 
Mere by the holy Councell both tcondenm d 
Foz loathed Lollozb g, and bafe Ochilmatickes : 
Then where oze would ven haus me view that boke ? 
1 Card. Pour Sate miſtakeb von gaus vs no aan. 
Ray. Deny it not, we all are witneTes - - 
That Bruno here was late delivered pou, 
With his rich triple Crowne to be reſeru'd 
A tinto the Charebes treaſary. 
mb. Card. By holy Paul we law them not. 
Pope. Bp Peter you ſhall dye, 
Unleſſe you bzing them fozth immediately. 
Hale them foꝛzth to pꝛiſon, lade their limbs with gpues : 
Falſe Pꝛelates foz this hatetali trechery, 
Corlt be your ſoules to helliſh miſery. 
Fauſt. So, they are ſafe: now Fauſtus to the feat, 
The Pope had neuer ſach a frohke gueſt. 
1 L 02d Archbiſhop of Reames, ſit downe with vs. 
I thanke your Bolineſſe. 
Fau. Fall to, the Dinellchoake an pon ſpare. 
Pope. Who's that ſpoke e Fryers loke about. 
Loꝛd Ray mond pꝛap fal to: Yam beholden 
To the Biſhop of Millaine, fo this (o rare a pꝛeſent. 
go I-thanke vou r. 


it — Mo nod: who ſnatcht the meat from me ? 
why fpeake pe not?: | 


— 


chbiop Fore's'a mo da , 
ES So 281 0 


pe. What 
That we receius this great indignity?fetch ureſoms atoms wine. 

Fauft, J pzay doe, fo2 Fauſtus is a dx. <j 

Pope. Lozd Raymond, A dzinke vnto your Grace, 

_ J pledge your Grace. 
pe. Py winegons twe ys Lubbers lobe about, 

And dub the man that voth this villany, 
Cz by gur ſanctitude ps all hall dy 

I pzay my Lozds haue patienes | 
At this troableſome Bangnet. 

Biſhn. Pleaſe pour Polineſſe, A thinke it bo ſome hott 
&ept out of Purgatozy,amd now is come vuts pour Poltneſſe 
fo3 hte pardon, ? | 

Pope. It may be ls: | IF 
Fot then command oor P3ielks to fingaDirge, 

To lap the fury of this ſame troubleſome hot. 5 

Fauſt. Pow now-? muſt enery bit be ſpiced with a crm 
Nay then fake that. 

Pope. O, A am flaine,helpe me my Lo2ds: 

O come and helps to beare my body hence: 


Damn d bs is ſoule euer foz this vv. 
1 oy Excunt Pope and his traine. 


Meph. Now Fauſtus, what will you dos no: te N can tel 


yon, voti le be curlt with Bell, Boke, and Candle. 
Fanſt. Bell „Boke, and Candle: Candle, Boke and Bell; 
Fozward and backward to cute Fauſtus to Nl. 


Enter the Friers, with Bell, Booke, and Candle, | 
for the Dirge. + | 


i Frier. Come bpethaen lers abont our buſineſs with god 


deuotion. 
Curſcd be he that ſtole kis Holineſſe meat from the Table. 
Maledicat Dominus. 
Curſed be he that ſtroke his Holineſſea deen 
r <a 
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. Bop followes vs at the hard h&les. 


The Tragicall Hiſtorie 4 
Curſed be he chat ſtrucke Frier dandeloa e, mu 
Maledicat Dom. 

Curſed be he chat diſturbeth our holy D. 
Maledicat Dom, 


Curſed be he that rooke away his Holineſſe wine. 
Maledicat Dem. 


Beat the Fiters, fling fire-wo;kes among them. 
1 and Exeunt. Excunt, 15 


Enter Clowne and Dicke with a cup. 


Dick. Sirra Robin, . wo were beſt loke that your Deulll 
can anſwer the ſtealing of this ſame Cap, foz the Uintners | 


Rob. 'Tis no matter let him come;and he follow bo, vu 4 
coniure him, as he was neuer conint'd in his life, J warrant 
bim: ee. 0 


Enter Vintener. 


Dicke. Pers tis Ponder he comes: Now lobi, now 0 
never ſheww thy cunning. ö 
Vine. O are pon here? J am glad I haue found vou pon 
areaconple of fine companions: pzay where's the cup res 

ſole from the Tauerne? 

Rob. Now, howe we ſtealea cup, take bud what pou ſap, 
wo loke not like cup-ftealers J-can tell von. | 
. Vint, Neaer den t, fo; 3 know you haue it, and Ile ſearch + 


you 
Rob, Searchme? 1 and ſparenot: hold the cup dil : 
come,ſearch me,ſ:arch me. | 


Vinr, Come on firrajetme ſearch vou now. 5 
Dicke. A, J, doe, doe, yold the cup Robin, I feare not our 

| —— Tre . 4 
te me lad the matter, foz (are thocup ls | 


Kept been bs both. 


of Docter Faſter: 


Vint. A plague —— you biel to 
fake it away. Come gine it me againe. 

Rob. A, much: when, tan y on tell? Dicke make mo atcircle, 
und and cloſe at my backe, and ſtrre not fo; thy life. Vintner 
peu ſhall haue your tup r 0 re, 
Demi eee and Mephoſtophilis. 


Eater Mephoſtophilis, 


Meph. Yeu Pꝛincely Legions of Internal Mule, 
Pow am J vexes by theſe villaineFcharmes ? 

From Conſtantinople haue they bzought me nom, 
Dnelyfoz pleaſore of theſedamned lanes. 

Rob. By Lady fir, vou haue had a he fourney of if, will 
it pteals you to take a ſhoulder of mutton to lupper, and a Ce- 
ſter in pour purſe, and go backe againe. 

Dic. J, 4 hay you heartily fir; im we cal'd 1 tin 
teſt, I pꝛomiſe pou. 

Meph. To purgs the raſbneſte of this carte dd, 
Firft, be thou turned to this vglp apo, 

Foz apiſb deeds tranſſozmed to an Ape. 

Rob. O baue, an Aps 7 Apzayfirlet me hans the carrying 
of on about ts ſhew [ome trickes. 

Meph. And ſo thou ſhalt : be then tranffozm'd ts a Dogge, 
and carrie him vpon thy backe,away, begone. 

Reb. A dog, thats excellent: let the Paides loke well fo 
their Pszidge-pots, 103 Ale into the kitchin pzeſoutly:- come 


Dicke,coms, 
"Exeunttherwo Clownes. 
Me —2 Now with the flames of —— fire, . 


my ſelte, and fozthwithflie amains 
Unto my Fauſtus,to the great Turkes Court. 2, Exit, 


Enter Martine aud Fredericke a: ſeueral| doores, 


. 
le to the p;eſence,; 
God Fredencke 8th nee ee, 


| His Paleſkie is comming to the Ball, NN 

Go backe, and ſte the tate in readine ſſeG. 

Fre, But where is Bruno our elected Pope, | + 
That on a furies backe came poſt from Rowe, 
Will not his Grace comfozt the Empero: ? wr 

Mart. O yes, and with him comes the G:rmane Confarer;. 
The learned Fauftus, fame of Mittenberge. 3 
The wonder of the wozld fo2 Pagicke Art, 
And he intends to ſhew great Carolus 
The race of all his ſfout Pzogenitozs ; 
And bzing in pzeſence of his Pateſtis 
The ropall ſhapes, and perfect ſemblances 

Ol Alexander. and his beautious Paramour- 
Fre. Whereis Benuolio ? 
Mart. Faſt alliepe I warrant you, 
. He toke bis rouſe with ſtopes of Reniſh wins 
kindly peſternight ts Bruno's health, 

What all this day the lnggardke@pes his bed. 

Fre. Ot ſ& his window's ope, we Il call to him. 

Mart. What ho Benuolio. | | 


— 


Enter Benuolio aboue at a Windo, in his 
night · cap: buttoning. | 


Ben. What a Diuill aple you two ? 5 
Mar. Speake ſoſtlp ſir, leſt the Diuell heare pong, | 
Foz Fauſtus at the Court is late arrin'd, 2 
And at his derles ten thouſund Furies wait, 
To accompliſh what ſoener the Doo? pleaſe. 
— hou halt i 
Come leaue thy chamber firff, and thou ſhalt ſes 
This Coninrer perfozme ſuch rare exploits, 
Befoze the Pope and royall @mperoz, 
As Aw dove * {ne in Germany. 
. Ben. Pope enough of coniu e- 
do beſo farre inloue with him, 


of Doave affe. 


4 would he would poſt with him to Nome agen. 
3 1 wilt thou tome and \@this\fpozt 2 
of 7. 2 a 5 
rack B een, 
Ben. J, and I fall not aſlape ith the meane tinie. 
Mar. The Cmperoz is at hand, who comes to (&@- 

What wonders by blacke ſpells map compatt be. | 

„Ben. Well, goo pou attend the Empero i Yam content” 

foz this once to thzuſt my head out at a im : foz they 

if a man be dzunke oner night, the Diuell cannot hurt hun in 
the mozning: if that be true, J hane a charme in my head, 
ſhall contronle him as well as the Conlurer; Jwarrant you. 


0 | 
= | * | | Exit. 


A Sinet. Enter Charles the — wn , 
Saxony, Fauſtus, Mephoſtophilit, Frede wy 
ricke, Martino. and Atten- 
dants. 


= — motos Sign WY 
bzice learned Fauſtus, welcome fo sur court; oo 
This ded of thine infetting Bruno W,, x 
From his and our p;ofefſed enemie, 
_ an moꝛe ercellence vnts thine — 

en if by powerfull Necromanticke ſpells, 
Thon couldft counnand the wozlds obediencs's* 
Foz ener be belon's of Catolus. | 
And if this Bruno then haſt late redeten. 1 5 
In peace poſſeſſs the triple Diadem, a NATAY 
And fit in Peters es odd e. 
Thon ſhalt be famons tired an Ae 


+ fa * 


— — 

And lay bis lite at holy Bruno's feet. 
ved y2ole e 

| 3 


The Tragfcal[Hiſtotis _ 
The Doctoz ſtands pꝛepar d by power of art, : 
To caſt his Pagicks charmes that ſhall piercs thaongh' - 
The bon gates of ener-burning Beil, 
And hals the ſkubbozne Furies from their canes, 
T2 compaſſe whatſoener pour Grace commands, 

Ben. Blond he ſpeakes terribly : but foz all that J doe wot 
. ace, 60 thy Pepe 
to a Coſtermonger 

Emp. Then Faudus as thoulate-didſt pomite vs, 

We would behold that famous Congueraz, -  -» 
SBreat Alexander and hisParamour, 
In their true apes and ſtate Maieſticall, 


That We may wonder at their excellence. 


Fau. Pour Maieſtie ſhall (& them p2eſently, 
Mephoftephilis awap. 
And with u (olemus noyſs of trumpets ſound... 
P2eſent befozy the ropall. Emperoz, 
Great Alexander andhis beauteons Paramour. | 
Meph. Fauftus N ill. 
Ben. Well ꝙ. Do ctoz, and your Dinells, come not away 
gulckelp, yon ſhall haue me alliepe pzeſently : Jonnds A could 


date my ſelfe foz anger, to thinke J haue hen ſuch an alle all 


this while to tand gaping alter the Diuells Gonernour, and 
tan ſ nothing. 


— Jie make you kerle ſomething anon if my art fayle 
me no 


Py Leid J mult fozewarne your Paiektie, 


That when my Spirits pzeſent | ſhupes 7 87 
Df Alexander tide en | 


Paramonr, 
Pour Grace demands ns queſtions of the wing, 
| * let them come and gar | 
p. Beit as Fauſtus vieaſe, We ace content.” 2 
— bzing Alenaa- 


der und befoze le Reon 
3 the Emperoz, Jie bee A 


1 ann 0 un; hoznes poo 
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2 Fan 17. 


Senit. Enter at e che B e 

Darins, they meet, Dæriur is throwne downe, Alexander | 
kils . takes off his Crowne, and offering to . 
out, his Paramour meets him, he 0 

and e el 
comming back, both ſalute the Emperor, 
who lezuing his ſeat, offers 8 

them, which Farſtut 

* him. Then T 
ceaſe, and Muſicke 


ſounds. 
oy gracions L.82d;you doe fo et your felte, 
They are but ſhadowes,not ſub 
Emp. O pardon me, my thoughts areſo wut 
Ulitht fight of this renowned@mperoz, 
That in mine armes A wonld hang compaſt him: | 
But Fauſtus ffrics I may not ſpeake to them, — 
Ca ſatisfie mp longing thought at fall, | 
Let me this wo iti: A dave heardit ah, 
That this faire Lady while bs lin o on earth, 
Bay on her necke a little wart 02 mole; 
Bow may J pzone that ſaping to be true? 
Fau. Pour Paieſtymay boldly goe andls. Was 
Emp. Fauſtus, J ſis it plaine, beets + 
And in this light thou better pleaſelt me, | 
_ = J had ee Ponarchye- oo | 
au one," 
W Enid; 1. 


DR, (ie my graclons L939; what fraige beaſt is you. 
That thzufts his head ont at the window? 

Emp. © wouvogns GſhU ie Date of Harofy, 8 « 
T'ws fpzeading hoznes molt ffrangely faſtues 
brit the head N 3 

AK. TU bat alliepe 02 
Fauſt He ſleapes my 2 ebe e. 
"Emp. R Sende 


Y 


2 


| — * al his fotmanſhip chall carte pzenaile, 


tutti requited this infarious 


1 
* N 
N > 7 
« al 
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Sat. Locke bp Benuolio, tis the eee als.” PP | 
Ben, TheGmperoz? where: O 3onnds ip hes. 
Emp, Nup, and thp hognes hold, tis no matter foz thy ben, 
taz that's arm d ſufficiently. 

Fau. Why how now fir Bnight,what hang 5 by the hoznes: 
this is moſt hozrible : fie, fle, pull in your head fo; ame, let 
not all the wozld wonder at pon. 

Ben. Tounds Ports; this is pour billany. 
Fauſt. O ſap not ſo fir, the Doctoz has no skill, 
No art,ns canning,to pzeſent theſeLozds, - 
©} bzing befoze this ropall Emperoz | ; 
The mighty Petlarch, warlike Alexander, hs 
If Fauſtus do it, you are ſtraight reſolu'd e 
In bold Acteons haps to turne a ſtagge. 

And therefoze my Lo3v,ſopleaſe your Pairfty, 
Ils raiſe a kennell of hounds Gall hunt him (0, 


— his carkaffs from their bloody phangs. 
imote, Argiron, Aſterote. | 
2 Yold,hold:Zonnds ber le raiſe vp a kennell of dinols 
I thinke anon: god mp Load intreat foʒ me:s'blod J ana _ 
ner able to endure theſe tozments.. | 
Emp. Then god . Doe, 
Let ma intreat you toremone his hoznes, 
Ve hath done penanco now ſufficiently. 
Fauſt. My gracious Lozd, not ſo much foz 
mo, as to deliight 


(niary bons te 
wy wich foe micth-hath Fauſts 
fire, A am content to remone his hozne. Mephoſtophilis, 
OT Ne | 


Bean. — bloed and Schallers be ſuch 5 


1 44 e 5 


of Doctor Fauſtus. $200 
and I be not reueng d fo; this, would J might be erst 
gaping y ter, and dzinke nothing bat ſalt water, | 
Emp. Come Fauſtus, while the Empero lines, 
Jn — this thy high deſert, 
Thou ſhalt command the fate of Germany, 


and liue belou'dof mighty Crrolus, | 


Enter Benuolio, Martino, Fredericke, and 
| Souldiers. ä 


Marr. ay fwtet Benuolio, let ds tap the thongyts. 
From this attempt agataſt the Coniurer. 

Ben. Away, yon lone me nat to urge me thus, 
Shall J let ſlip ſo great an iniury, 

When enery ſeruile greme (rafts at my w2ongs, 
And in their ruſticke gamballs pzoudly ſay, 
Benuolio's head was grat d with hoznes to dap ? 
O map theſe epe-lids neuer cloſe againe, 
Lill with my ſwoꝛd J haue the Conlurer flains. 
If you will apde me in this enterp3iſe, | 
Then dzaw pour weapons and be reſolute : 
If not, depatt: here Will Benuolio dye, | 
But Fauſtus death ſhall quite thy infamp. 

Fred. Nap, we will ſtap with the,betive what 1 
And kill the Doctoz tf he come this way. 

Ben, Then gentle Fredericke hie the to the groue, 
And place our ſeruants and our followers, f 
Cloſe in ambuſb there behind the tres, 

By this J know the Coniurer is necre, 
Iſaw him kne&le and kiſſe the Emperozs hand 
And take his leaue laden with rich rewards. 
Then louldiers bzanely fight, if Fauſtus dye, 
Take you the wealth, leaue bs the victozp. 
Fred. Come ſouldiers, follow me vnto the grone, 


. Who kills all old and endlefſe ons. 
ade: ExieFredericke wich the ould: 


Ben. ee nnen, 
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But pet my heart's mo:e ponderdus then my dead, 
Any pants ts batill I ſe the Coniurer dead. 
Mart. Where fhall we plate our ſelues Benuolio? 
Ben. Here will we ſtay to bide the ficlt aſſault, 
O were that dam1edhell-hound bat in place, 
Lhou ſwne thoaldſt ſ& me quit my foule diſgrace. - 
Enter Fredericke. 
Fred. Cloſe, cloſe, the Coniurer is at hand, 
And all alone * _— . Ly * 
Be ready then, and ffrixe that Pealan 0 . 
gen. Pine be that bonour then: now (wozd ffrike home, 
Foz haznes be gaue Ale haue his head anone. | 


Enter Fauſtus with his falſe head, 


Mart, Sc, ſœ, he comes. 
Ben, No wozds,this blow ends all, 


Bell take his ſaule, his body thus mut fall. 
Fauſt. Oh. 


Fred. Grone pon Malter Docto2? 


Ben. B28ak map his heart withgrones: deere ſedi tas | 
Typus will J end his gries immediatelp. | 

Marc, Strike with a willing hand, bis head is et. 

Ben. The Dine\'s dead, the Furics may laugh. 


Fre, Was this that ſterne aſpect that awfulifrowne, 
Made the grim Penorch of inkernall ſpirits, 


Tremble and quake at his commanding Charmes? 


Mart. Mas this that damned bead, whoſe heart conſpir'd | 

Benuolio's ſhame befoze the Emperoz ? ; 
Ben. Itvats the head, and there the body lie- 

Aultiy rewartedfo2 his villanies. 5 


Fred. Come let's dtuile how we may adde moe me: 
Eo the blacke ſcandall of his hated name. 


Fill, ou his head, in quittante of mp wzongs, 
Ale naile huge foꝛked hoznes,and let them hang. 
— Within the window Apes be u x me art 


3 
eee 


dt Doe Ea. 


Ben. Miele fell it to a Chinney-twepe: it will lvedre but 
ten birchin bꝛomes I warrunt von. 
Fred. Mhat ſhall his cles de:? 
Ben. Wele pull dut his epes, , and they ſhall ſerne foz but- 
tons to his lips, to — tongue from catching cold. 
Mart. An excellent polity:and nom firs baging Bones yi, 
what ſhall the body doe? 
Ben! Zounds the Denill's aliue agr. 
Fred. Giue him his head foz Gods ſake. © 
Fauſt. Nap kepe it: Fauſtus will haue beads und hands, 
I call paur hearts to recompencethis deed, 
Knew yenot TraptozsJ was limites 
Foz foure and twenty pieres to bzeathe mearth; 
And had pou cat mp body with your ſwoꝛzds, 
®; hew'd thts floh and bones as (mall as ſand, 
Pet in a minute had my ſpiritretura'd, 
And A had bzeath d a man made free from harms. 
But wherefoze doe I dally my renenges 
Aſteroth, Belimoth, Mephoſtophilis, 13 
Enter Mephoſt. and other Deuils, 
Goe hozſe theſe Traytozs on pour flery backes, 
And mount aleft with them as high as heauen, 
Then pitch them headlong fo the lowelt hell: 
Pet ſtap, the wozid Mall ſi their miſerp, 
And bell ſhall after plagne their trechery. 
Go Belimoth, and take this Caitiffe hence, 
And hurle him in ſome lake of mud and durt: 
Take thou this other, dʒagge him the wads,/” 
Among the pꝛicking thoznes and ſharpeſt bzpers, 
Whilft with my gentle Mephoſtophilis, 
This Lraytoz nies vneo ſome py racke, N 
That ro ling downe may bꝛsake the vilames bones, ct I 
As he intended to diſmember me. W 1 
Fly hence.diſpatch my charge immediately. 
24 Pity vs gentle Fauſtus, ſaue our lines. 
Fa Away 
Fred. braut ar goe that the Dev ines. 
4; Exeunt Spirits with thy Ic 
2 


The m + | 
Enter the Ambahe Souldiers. | by ag 


- x Sold. Comefirs,pzepare derte tset 
Pake halt to helpe thele noble Gentlemen, | 
J heard them parley with the Coniurer. 
2.Sold. Sc where be tomes, diſpatch and kill che ar 9 
Fauſt. Whats here? an ambuch to betraꝝy mp ,,,f 
Then Fauſtus trie thy ſkill: bafe Peſants ſtand ; 
Foz los the trita remoueat mp command, . * 
And ſtand as bulwarks twirt pour ſelues and * 
To ſhield me from pour hated trecherie: | 
Pet toencounter this your weake attempt, 
Behold an armie eee ER | 


Fauſtus ſtrikes the doore,andentera Diuell playing ona army 
after him another bearing an Enſigne: and diuers with es- 


pens, Mephoſtophilis with fre-workes ; they ſet vpon _ 
Souldiers and drive them out. 


Enter at ſeueral doores daes ede ice Martino, beit | 
heads and faces bloodie, and beſmeard wich mud 
and dirt ; having all hornes on 
their heads, 


Mart. What ho, Benuolio? 
Ben, Pere, what Fredericke, ho 


Ered. O helpe me gentle friend. where is Martino 2- 
Mart. Were Fredericke here, 5 


Halte ſmothered in a lake of mud and dirt, 


Th2ou , 
— og Furies dug d mo by the hates- 


Benuolio's hozneg againe. 1 
Mart. O miſerie;how now Benuolio? | 
Ben. Defend ms heanen, call A be haunted in? 
Nu. Nayfente not man, we have no power to kill. 
Py frier "26019 te 7 


be 


of DoBite Fals, 


Pour heavs are all ſet withhoznes, = | BS | 
Fred. pop woe e330. 658) LBC I% 8 F259? 1H 
It is your dune you me dastehen. en 
Ben. Zonnds hoznes againe. wk 
Mart. Nay chafe not man; we ars all ſped, 4” 
Ben. What diuell attends this damn d Pagſcian, 
That ſpight of ſpite,our wzongs are doubled? 
Fred. What may we do thet we mag hide eur ſhames 2 
Ben. It we ſhould follow him to wohne renonge, 
Hee's topne long afſos eares to theſe huge hennes, 
And make vs laughing flocks to all the wozld. * — 
Mart. What ſhall we then dor deete Benuolio? - 
Ben. I haue a Caſtle jopning neers theſe woods, 
And thither wee ll repaire, and liue obſcure, 
Till time ſhall alter theſe our bzuitiſh ſhapes: 
Sith blacke diſgrace hath thus ecclipft out fame, 
Meele rather die with griefe,then line with ame. 


Encer Fauftus, and the Horſe · courſer/and 
Mephoſtophilis. Fee] 


Morſe-c, duese your wathp accept of hn Db 


ters. 

Fauſt, peu thou canft not buy fo good a hohle fh fs 
\msl! a pzice : I haue ns great need to ſeli him, butif thon li- - 
deſt I. — nnr, take him,brcauſo A ds thou haſt 
a good mind to him. 

Horſe, J beſeeth pou Gr attept ot this; J am a derte po6ze 
man, and haue loft very much of lateby hexe. kalt aus ye 
bargaine will ſet me vp againe... | 

Fauſt, Mell I will not ſtand with ther; dies s the mony: 
now ſtrra J muſt tellyou, that you may e hedge 
and ditch, and ſpare him not, but dor von hear en anf cute 7 
| _— not into the water. 


2 fir ant (nts the water? why will note 
af all rs, Pats” 
1 i 
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Fauſt, Pes, he will . all N 
into the water: oe hedge and ditch — 
not into the watet: Go bid the Yoliter cla 
and remember what N ſay. 

Horſe, J warrant pon ir: O {opfull days now am I a made 
man fo2 ener. Exit, | 

Fauſt. What art thou Fauſtus, but a man condemn' > fo die? 
Thy fatall time bzawes to a finall end: 
Diſpaire doth dꝛiue diſtruſt tinto my thoughts. 
Eonfound theſe paſſions with a quiet fiepe, 
Tuch Chziſt dide tall the theefe vpon the croſſe, 
Then reſt the Fauſtus quiet inconcel?. 


% 


Heficocoflecpe 7 


Enter the Horſe · eourſer wet. 


Horſe, O what a coſening Doxtoz was this? J riding my 
4-5 into the water, thinking ſome hidden myfferp had bene 
in the hozſe , J had nothing vnder me but a little ſtraw, and 
had much adoe to ſcape dzowning : Mell Ile goerouſe dim, 
and make him giue me my foztie Dollers againe.. Yo ftr 
Dortoz,pou coſening ſcab, Paſter Doctoz awake, and riſe, ; 
and giue me my money ag aine, foz pour hojſfe is turned to a 
bottle of hay,Paſter Docter. He puls off his leg. 
Alas, Jam vndons, what ſhall I do : I haue puld off his leg. 
Fauſt. O helpe, helpe, the villaine bath murderd me. -- + 
Horſe Murder oz not murder,now he has but one leg. 
Ile out run him.and caſt this leg into ſome ditch 03 other. 
Fauſt, Stop him, top him, top him ha, ha, ha, Fav 


ſus hath his 1 and ſe- 
— 1 the Yozſe eee, 


Enter Wegner. 


E Hownolw Wag ewes withths 7 ; 
* 2 ki Vanbole dothearnefity 
company, t ſome to a/ 
aten it fo; en e. — x 
F ; 6 5 


— 
VC 


Fauſt, Toe D nen bee 
and one to bona niggart my ming Come 


away. 
Enter e and a Canter. 
Cart. Came ny Potters, Ale bung you to ths bell bart in 
Europe, what 1 where be theſe whozes ? | 


Enter e. 


Hoſt, How now, what lacke yon: Nhat my old Sun = 


welcome, 

Clo. Sirra Dicke, dot know why J tand lo mute? 

Dic. No Robin, why ist: 

Clow. J am eigbtene pence on the ſeozs, but ſay nothing, 
ler if the haue fozgatten me. 

Hoſt, Who's this that ſtands ſo ſolemnly by himſelſe : 
What my old Gueſt? 

Clo. D Yoltefſe how doyou? A hope my ſcoze hands lil. 

Hoft. I there's no doubt of that, foz me thinks you make 

no haſte to wipe it out. 

Dic. Why Hoſteſſe, A ſay, fetch bs ſome Bare. 

Hoſt. Pou ſhall pzeſently,loke vp into the hall there, bo. 

Dic, Come firs, what hall wee doe till ming Holtefe 
comes? - | 

Cart. Marry fir, Ile tell yon the bzaneft lalehowa Cou- 
inrer ſeru'd me: you know Doctoz Fauſtus. 
Horſe. J, aplague take him, here's ſome on's hane cauſe 
to know him; did he conture thee to: 
Cart. Ile tell you how he ſeru'o ms: As J was going fo 
Mitten berge t other day wich a load of Hay, he met me, and 
asked me what he ſhould giue int foz as hay as he could 
eate; now fir, I thinking that alittle would ſerue his turne, 
bad him take as much as he wauld fo: th Farthings; ſohe 
pzeſently gaue me moup, and fell toeating;and as A am a cure 
ſen man, he neuer left eating, till pe hay e e: 


wt! D monftrous,eatea whole loadoſhay | - 


3 
. 
3 n 


| - has eate nod of logs, 


had mp hozſe, Doctoz Fauſtus bad me ride hint night and dax 
ſome rare quality that he would not haue me know of, what 


A bottle of hap. 


- pulling, till A had pal d me his legge quite off, and uo tis i 


Abbie il | 
Clow. ves, eee ten: 


Horſe, Now rg : pon ſball heare ho den 
we : 1 went to him yeſterday to buy a hozſe of him, and des 
would by no meanes fell him under kozty Dollers;fi o fir, be. 
canſe A knew him to be ſuch a hozſe as wold run auer heben 
and ditch, and neuer tire, 4 gane him his money: ſo whey | 


and ſparehim no time: but, qusth he, in avy eaſe wel 
not into the water. Now fir, I thinking the hozſe had han 


did A but ride him into a great riuer, and when J came luſt in 
the midſt, my hezſe banilht away, and * ſate Wann * 


All. O 6zaue Dodo). 

Horſe. But you ſhall heare how bzanely ſeru d him 126 | 
I went me home to his houſe, and thers J found him allirpe; 
I kept ahallowing 4 whoping in his cares, but all could not 
wake him: I ſ&ing that, toke him by the leg and neuer reſted 


dome in mine hoftry. 


Clow. And has the Doeto2 but one legge then?thatsexarl 


tellent, fa2 one of his Dinols turn dmee into the likeneſs of 
an Apes face. 0 


Cart: Dome moze dzinke Hoſteſle, 


Clow. Markt you, wele into another rome and winke 
while,and then wa le goe fake gut the Dogtoz; | 


Excunt omnes. 


Enter the Dukeof Vanholt, his Durchelſe, 7 
Fauftus and Mephoſtophilis. 


Dube Thanks Pater Doctoz toz theſe pleaſant ſights, | 
Noz know J bow ſufficiently to recompenc your great de⸗ 


” * " 5. 7. 7 100, EY 


Fauſt, J doe thinks uy ſelfemy god Lad, 


penced, in that it hath pleaſed your Gzacs fo but well 
Lane But gracious Lady, 


tt may bee, that yon bane taken no pleaſure in thoſe fights : 
therefoze J r 
fre to haue, be it in the wozlv, it hall be yours: A haue heard 
— bellisd women dos long foz things are rare and 
nty. | 2 

Lady. True aher Dortgz, and ſince I unde you ſo kind, 
I will make known vnto you what mp heart deſires to hane, 
and were it now Summer, as it is January, a dead time of 
the Winter, J would requeſt no better meat, then a diſh of 


rips grapes. 1 | 
Fauſt, This is but a ſutall matter. go Mephoſtoawap- 
Exit Mepho, 


Padam, I will ds moze then this taz pour content. 


Enter Mephoſtophilis egaine with the 
| gp, 7 1, 


| Here,now taff ye theſe, they ſhonld-be gad, 
| Foz thepcame from a farre Country, A tan fell yon. 
Duke. This makes me tyonder moe then all the reſt, that 
at this time of the pear when enery tree is barren of his fruit 
from whence yon had thele grapes. x af}: 4 
Fauſt. Pleaſe it pour Grace, the peare is dinidedintotive | 
circles oner the whole wozld,ſo that when'it is Winter with 
vs, in the contrary circle it is likewiſe Summer with them, 
as in India, Saba, and ſuch Countries that lye farrs Calf, 
where they haue fruit twice a year. From whence by means 
nnn IJ haue, I had theſe grapes bzought as 
pon ies . 
1 5 And truſt me they are the ſidieteſt grapes that ert A 
d. IE 


Why: The Clonne bouncethat the gate within: th 
Duke. hatends viferders dons gat hoCxiee 


— 
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- An» trouble not the Duke. 


The Tragical[Hif 
Fo po title their fury, ſet it bp, 1 
ind then demand of them what they would have: | 


9 1 
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They knocke againe, and call out to talke with 
Fauſtus. 


A Seruant. Why how now Pakets, what a n 


there 2 
Whattz the reaſon pon diſturbe the Duke « ? 
Dick. Me haue no resſon foz it;therefoze a fig fo2 him. 
Ser. Thy ſauc: varlets, dare pou be ſs bold? ? 
Horſe. J hepe fir, wee haue wit enough to bee moze bold 
th- n wcricome. 
Ser. Jt appeare- ſ0'p24p be bold elſe where, 
Duke. Mhat wculd they haue _ 
Ser, They all cry ont to ſpeake with Doctoz Fauſtus. 
Cart. J, and we will ſpeake with him. 
Duke. Mill pon fir. Commit the raskalls, - _ 
Dick, Commit with vs, he were as god commit wi his 
Father as commit with vs. 
Fauſt. J doe beſerch pour Grace let them come in, 
They are god ſubiect to a merriment. 
Duke. Do as thou wilt Fauſtus, 3 giue the leane. 
Fauſt, 3 wanne odut Grace, 5 » 


Enter the Conne Dicke, Carre an 
H orſe· cout ler. 


enhy hots now my 905 friends J 

Faity you are tw 28ntragions,but come nere, 

Jhaue pꝛocur'd your pardon: welcome all. | 
Clow. Nay fir we will be welcame-fo2 our monep, and we 

will pap teʒ what we take: What ho, gine's halfe a do? of 

Bure here and be hang d. 

Fauſt, Nay,harke vou, can pon tell where ron ate e 

Dein A marry tan J, we are vader heauen. 

3 1 yoa in what place? * 


fP 


— b 


Horſe ©»: 


f Doctor Fa 


Horſe, 3.4 ae god ve 1 Zouns 
fill vs ſome Beere, oz wele bzeake all the barrels in the hauſe 
and daſhout ali pour bzatnes with your bottles. * 

Fauſt. Be not ſo — 7 2 ſhailhaue Baro, 

Py Loꝛd, beſ#ch von giue me leaue a white, | 
Ile gage my credit, t will content pour Grace. 

Duke. With all my heart kinn Doctoz,pleaſe thy ſelfe, 
Our ſeruants and our Court's at thy command. 

Ml, Fauſt, A humbly. thanks pour Grace: then fetch ſoms 
tere. 

Horſe. J marry there ſpoke a Doctoz indeed, and faith Ale 
dꝛinke a health to thy wodewleg foz that wozd. 

Fauſt. Pp wooden leg. What doſt thon meane by that? 

Cart. Da ha, ha, doſt thou beareme Dicke, he has fozgot ; 
his leg⸗ 

Horſe. J. J, he doe's not tand much bpon that. 

Fauſt, No faith, not much bpon a wooden leg. 

Cart. God Lozd. that fleſh and bled ſhould be fo traits 
with pour Wozſhip: Do nat pou remember a Boxle-courſer 
pou ſold a bozſeto s 

Fault. Yes J remember J told one 4 bfr. 

Cart. And doe von remember you bid det ould not ride 
him into the water 

Fauſt, Pes, Jude very well remember hat. 

Cart. And dos pou remember nothing of rear len t 

Fart, Ns in god ſoth. 

Cart. Then J pzappoa x member pour curtelte. 

Fauſt, Thanks pon Ar. 

Cart. Tis not ſo — woꝛth. J pzay tout tell me one thing, 

Fault, , What's that? 

— Bs both pour legges — night to⸗ 

gether⸗ 

Fauſt. Mouldſt thou maks a Coloſſus of me, that thou 
askſt me ſich que ſlions?⸗ 

Cart. Po truciy fir, J would make nothing of you; but 7 
would faine know that. - 1 

Enter Hoſteſſe with drink. 


Fauſt, Then ume he certainly they ard. ee 
3 | n by ? 
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Fauſt, But wherefoze doſt thay aue ? or r 

Cart. Foz nothing fir ; but me thinkes you out ber 4 
woven bed-fellow of one of em. 

Horſe. Why do ane ir, did J not pulloff one ofyour- 
legs when pau were aflepe ? | 
. Fauſt. But J haus it againe now A am awake : den J 

ere ür. 
All. O hozrible. had the Doctoz tber legs? ART 
Cart. Doe you remember fir, how pon coſened d en 


vp my load of —— 
Faaſtus charmes him dumbe. 

- Dicke, Doe you remember how pou made mee weare W 

— 

Horſe. You whozſon toniuring ſcab, doe you remember 
how pou coſened me wit; a ho—— 

Clow. Paue pou fozgotten me :? vau think to carry it away * 
with your Hey - palle, and Re- palle: doe you remember the 


dogs fa—— | 
h Exeunt Cee ; 
Hoſt. Cho peyes ler the Ale : heare pou P-Doctoz, nom 
2 away my parſts, Ip2ay who 2 9 
my A — Hoſteſſe. 
Lady. Pp Le 
me ate much beholding to this iturned man. 
Duke. s are we Mad dam, which we will recompence 
With all ths lone and kindueſſe that wo may, 
Þis art fall paste dzines all ſad thougyts away. 


Excunt. 


Thunder and 3 Enter Diuells with couered 
dimes: Mephoſtophilis leads them into 


Fauſtus Study: then enter 
VI | 


Way ;Itbink my Palker means to die ſhoztly, 1 
rn prog es 


ſuch belly. — 2 —— then 
mne OREN 


Enter * orchres 


x Sch, P.Doctoz Fauftns, fince our conference about fairs 
Ladies, which was the beantifalleft in all the old, wee 
baue determined with our ſelues, that Hellen of Gr&ce was 
the admirableft Lady that euer liu d: there . Docs, ft 
pou will doe vs (6 much fanour as fo let bs ſie that p&relefs 
dame of Greece, whom all tho wozld admires foz Paieſie,ws 
Gould tt inke our ſelues much bcholding vnto von. 

Fau. Gentlemen,f02 that A know your friendihip is vulaind, 
It is not Fauſtus cuſtome to den 
The tuſt requeſt of fhoſe that wiſh him well : 
Pou ſhall behold that p&relefſe dame of Grace, 
No otherwiſe fo pompe oz mie tie, 
Then when ſir Paris croft the ſeas with her, 
And bꝛought the ſpailos to rich Dardania, 
Be filent then,foz danger is in wozds. 


Muſicke ſound. Mephoſto. ! brings in Hellen,ſhe patſeth 


> Was this faire Nelken, whole avuriren wall, 
Pate Greece with fon veares warres ali pe Troy > 
2 Toſimpleis my wit to tell her-wozth, 
all the wozld admires fo; Paieftte. 
x Now ve baue ſene the pzidoof Natures mae, 
de l take our leanes; and foz this biefſed light, 
Pappie an- dien by Fauſtus euermoʒe. 
Exeune Scholleds. 


| Fauſh, Gentlemen farewoil ! the ſame Ate kes. 


3 Meph. Thon Traitoz Fauſtus, 
— 


le ragtca Hiltor 


<a 


Dos not perſeuer in it like a Diuell: 
Yet, pet, thou haſt an amiable ſoule, 
If ſine by cuſtome grow not into nature. 
Then(Fauſtus)will repentance come to late, 
Then thou art banicht from the fight of beanen ; 
No moztall can expꝛeſſe the paines of hell. 
It map be this my erhoztation 
S&@mes harſh and all vnpleaſant;let it not, 
Foz gentle ſonne, J ſpeake it not in watt, 
Sz of ennie ta tha, but in tender loue, 
And pittie of thy future miſerte. 5 
And fo haus hope, that this my kind rebake, 
Checking thy body may amend thy ſoule. 
- Fau, Where art thou Fauſtus? wꝛetch. what haſt thon = 
| Mephoſtophilis giues him a Dagger, 

Yell claimes his right, mdvith a roarirg voice, = 
Dates Fauſtus come. thine hanre is almoſt come, _ 
And Fauſtus now will come ta doe thee right, 

Old. © ſtay god Fauſtus, ſtap tlp deiperate no 

I ſte an -ingell bouer o2e thy heod, 
And with a Uioll full of pzettous grace, 
Otters to poure the ſame irito thy lone, 
Then call fo: mercy and auoid deſpaire. 

Fa. O frignd J feels thy woꝛds to tomtoꝛt my diffreſſed ou 
Leane mid while to ponder on my linnes, 

Old. Fauſtus, Jleane thee but with griefe of heart, 


Fearing the enemy of thy hapleſſe ſonls, & | 
Fauſt. Accurſed Fauſtus, wzetch what halt chou bong + 75 


| I dee fepent, and pet J doe deſpaire, : | 
Bell triues with grace fozcongueſt in mp bꝛeſt „ NETS : 
What wall J da to ſhun the ſnares of deaths + 
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- ol man. Dnentle Fauſtusleans this damned * | 
* This Pagicke that will charme thy ſanle to hell, TY 
And quite bereaue th of ſaluation: ' . 14d 
Though thou haſt now offended like a an, + 14K 
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dk Doficor Fatns” 
Renolf,02 Ile in peece-meale feare thy flesh. 
Fauſt, I doe repent A ere offended him, 
Swert Mephoſtophilis tntreat thy L % d 
Eo pardon my vatuſt pzefn » 
And with my blod againe J will conficme 
The fozmer vow I made fo Lucifer. | 
Doe it then Fauſtus with unfeigned heart, 
Left greater dangers doe attend thy ditt. 
To2ment (wet friend, that baſe and aged man, 
That durft dil wade me from thy Lucifer, 
With greateſt toꝛments that our hell ats. 
Meph. Dis faith is great, J cannot touch his ſoule, 
But what J afffict his body with - 
J twill attempt, which is but tittls wozth. | 
Fauſt. One thing godſernantlet me trans of tha, 
To glut the longing of my hearts deſire, 
Lat J may hane unte wp Paramour, 
That heanenly Hellen which J law of late, 
Thoſe ſ wert embʒ tes may extinguich cleare, 
Toſs thonghts that doe dil w ade me from my vow, 
And ktepe mp bow J-nade to Lucifer. 
Meph. This, oz what elſe my Fauſtus ſhall deſtre, 
Shal be perſoʒm d in twinckling of an exe. 


Enter Hellen againe, paſſing ouer betweene 
two Cupids. 


Fauſt. Mas this the face that launcht a thonſand hips, 
And burnt the topleſſe Tower: of lſhuw? /; „ 
Sweet Hellen make me immoꝛtall with a kiſſer 

per lips ſacke fozth my ſoule fe where it dies, 

Come Hellen, com: giue me my ſoule againe, 

Bere will J dwelt,fo2 heanen is in theſe lips, | 

Aud all is bꝛoſſe that is not Helens. 

I will be Paris, and fo; lone of thee, _ 

In ſtead of Troy, ſhall Wittenberge be ſackt, | 

Add J will combat with weake Menelaus,”- 

And weare thy colours on my plumes crelf, 


2 


* 
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eden Aan 
then returne to Hellen fog a kiffe. | 
O thor art fairer thentho Suonings Apze, 
Clad in the beauty of a thouſand ſtar res: 
Bꝛighter art thou then flaning Jupiter, 
When he appear d to hapleſſe Semele. . 
Poze louely then the Ponarch of the 6ky, 
In wanton Arethuſa's ajur'd armes, | 
And none but thou ſhalt ae en 


Exeunt, 
Thunder. Enter Lucifcr,Belzebub,and Meghoſtophilit 1 


Luci. Thus from infernall Dis dot we aſcend, 
To view the ſablects of ur monarchy, ,. 
Thoſe ſoules which fin ſeales tt e blacke ſonnes of The 
Mong which as chisfe, Fauſtus we come to the, 
Bzinging with vs laſting danmation, 
Lo wait vpon thy ſoule; the time is come 
Which makes it fozfeit. 
Meph. And this glowy night, 
Bere in this rome will wzetched Fauſtus be. 
Belz. And hers wele Nay, 
To marke him how he doth demeane vimcelte. 
ate Wei 
0 no ear d dzies 
Bis conſcience kils it, and labonring bzaine 
| 2 a wozld ah 33 1 | 
; but all in ba 
—— pee of 2 


pleaſares muſt be ſaut o wi paine, 
Be and 222 


Both come from dzawing Fauſtus lateſt Will, + 
Sc whers they come. PT Enter Fauſtus and Wagen 


Fauſt. Sap W ' 
How daft thou n b: aaa e 
Wag. Sir,ſo wondzous w 


e ſernies fo> your loue. Enter t 


— 


' Now wozthy Fauſtus,ms thinks your loks are hear. 
Fauft, Dh Gentlemen.  _ 
2 What ayles Fauftus ? 
Fauſt. Ah my ſweet Chamber-fellow,had Jun d with the 
Then bad J tin d till, but now muſt dye eternally. 
Lohe ſfrs,comes he not, comes he not: 
1 O mp deare Fauſtus, what impozts this fears 
2 Is all our pleaſure turn d ta melanchollyꝰ⸗ 
3 Be is not well with b:ing ouer ſolitary. 
2 Ik it be ſo, wale haus Phylitians, and Fauſtus Hall bee 
cur'd. 
3 Tis but a ſurfet fir, feare nothing. 
Fauſt. A ſurfet of a deadly ſinne, that hath damn both bo- 


; dy and ſoule. 
2 Pet Fauſtus lobe vp to heauen and remember mettę i 


infinite. 
Fauſt, But Fauftus offence cam nere „ 


Che Serpent that tempted Eue may be ſaned, 

But not Fauſtus: ® ———————— — 
tremble not at my ſpteches, though my heart pant & quiuer 
fo remember that I have bn a Student here theſe 30. cars 
O would J had nere ſeene Wittenberge, neuer read boke,and 
what wonders J haue done, all Germany can witnefſe ; yea 
all the wozld : foz which, Fauſtus hath loſt bath Germany and 
the wazjld, pea Deanen it ſelfe : HBeauen, the ſeat of God, the 
Chꝛone ofthe ble ſſed, theKingdome ol ioy, and muſt remaine 
in Hell foz ener. Yell, O Yell foz euer. Þwet friends, what = 
wall become of Fauſtus being in Hell foz euere 

2-Pet Fauſtus call on God, - 

Fauſt. On Cod, whom Fauſtus hathabiar'd e On God, 
whom Fauſtus hath blaſphem'o? © my God, J wonld-wepe, 
but the denill dꝛawes in me teares .Gulh koꝛth blod in ftead 
of teares, pealife andſoule : Oh be dates wy tongue: 1 

would lift bp my hands, but ſ& they hold em,they hold om. 
All. Who Fauſtus ? 
Fauſt. W n Lucifer and en .D —— 


ragicalf Hiſtories 
Ig aus then my loule fa mp cunniug. % 1 
All. OGod fozbid. # 4 
Fauſt. God fozbad it indeed, but Fauſtus bath dene it: 1 
the vaine pleaſure of foure and twenty peares; hath Fauſtu 
loft eternall ioy and felicity. J w2it them a Bill with mine 
* blod, the date is expired: this is the time, and he ill 
me. 
1 Why did not Fauſtus tell bs of this befoze, that Dinines | 
might haue pzap's fog th? 
Fauſt, Oft haue I thonght to haue done (8: but the Deull 
thzeatned to teare me in pieces if I nam d God: to fetch un 
+, body and ſoule if 4 once gaus rare to Diuinity: and now tis 
to late. Gentlemen awap, leſt you periſh with me, | 
2 O what may we do to ſane Fauſtus? 
Fauſt. Talke — of me, but ſane pour ſelnes and depart. if 
3 God will ftrengthen me, I will tay with Fauſtus. 1 
1 Tempt not Gad ſwert friend, but let vs inte the next 
rme and pꝛap foz him. 4 
Fauſt, J. pay foz me, pꝛap fo2 ms, and what nutte ſaever 
pouhes re, t om not vato me, foʒ nothing tan reſcue me. 
2 wer thou and we will par, that God map haue mercy 
bp on th 422 : 
Fauſt, Gentlemen fare well: if Alive tillmozning, Jlevb 
fit you; if not, Fauſtus is gone to hell. © a | 


All. Fauſtus farewell, 
* Exeunt Schollen. 


Meph. 1 Fay dus nete thou haſt no hope of heauen, 
Therefoze deſpzire,thinke onelp vpon heil: | 
Foz that muſt be thy mauſton there to dwell. 
Fanſt. © thou vewitching Fiend was ty tempttin 
Path cob d me of eternallhappineſſe. - 
-  Meph. J doe conteſſe it Fauſtus, and re ioyte 
'Twas J, tdet when thou wert t th way to deauen, 
Eh Ce ETD 
"A turn dt 55 
And led thine eie. A 
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Foles that will laugh on earth,muſt we&pe in Yell. 


Trit. 


Enter the Good Angell, and the Bad, at 
ſeuerall . 


Good. © Fauftus,if thou hadff giuen care fo me, 
Janumerable iopes had followed the. 
But thou didſt lone the wozld. 

Bad. Gaue eare tome, 


And now muſt taſk hell paines perpetnally 
Good. O what will all thy riches, plealures, powpes, 
Auaile the now: 
Bad. Nothing bat vere ther moꝛe, 
To want in hell, that had an earth ſuch foe. 
Miuſicke while the Thronedeſcends. 
Good. O thou haſt loſt celeſtial! happincfſe, 
leaſures vnſpeakeable, bliſſe without end. 
adft thou affected ſwe&t Diuinitie, 
Yell oz the Dinell had had no power on the, 
wen kept — _ 
n what reſplendane gl. ad 
In ponder Thꝛone, like thoſe bzight ſhining Saints, 
And triampht ouer Pell: that halt thou loft, | 
And now(poaze ſoule) muſt thy god Angell leave ths 
The iawes of Hell is readie to receinethe. Exit} 
| Hell is diſcoucred. | > 
Bad. Now Fauſtus let thine eyes with hozrsz fare 
Into that vaſt perpetuall tozture-houſe: 
There are the Furies toſſing damned ſonles,. 
On burning fozkes: their bodies bople in Lead. 
There are lius quarters bzopiing on the Coles, 
Chat ne te can d ye : this euer · burning chaire, 
Js fo o c- toʒtut d ſoules ta rei them in. 
Thele that are fed with ſops of flaming fire, 
Mere Glattons, that lau d only dolicates, - 
Andlaught to ſ& ths paze arne it their gates: = 
ed aaa” HER 
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Fauſt. O, J haue ſeene enough to toꝛtu rem. 
Bad. Nap thou mult feele them, taſt the (mart of all, 
He that loues pleaſure muſt foz pleaſare fall: P34 
And lo Jleaue the Fauſtus till anon, Tos 
Then wilt thou tumble in confuCon. | Exit. 

The Clocke ſtrikes clenem, ' - + 


Fauſt, © Fauftus, 488 
Now haſt thon but ons bare houre to line, 
And then thou muſt de damn d perpetually, 
Stand till yonever-moning Dpheares of 
Chat time may ceaſe, and midnight neuer come, 
Faire Naturts epe, riſe, riſe againe and make 
erpetuall dap: oz let this houre be but a peare, 
A moneth,a werke, a naturall day, | 
That Fauſtus map repent and laue his ſouls. 


O lente, lente, currite noctis equi. 4 


Tears mone ſtill, time runnes, the clocke will ffrike, 
The Dinell will come, and Fauſtus muſt be damu d. 
O Ile leape vp to Heauen, who pulls me downe ? 
See where Chꝛiſts blond ſtreames in the ürmament, 
One dꝛop of bloud will ſane me: Dh my Chzilt, | 
Rend not mp heart foznaming of my Chziſt, 
Pet will call on him: O ſpare me Lucifer. 
Whereis it now: tis gone. 
And ſee a thzeatning arme, and angry bow. 
Mountaines and hills, came, tome, and fall on me, 
And hive me from the heauie wꝛath of Beaver... 
No? then will J headlong tun into the carths 
Gapeearth ; Oh no, tt will not harbour me. 
You Starres that raign'o at my natinitie, 
Wooſe influence haue allotted deathand hell, 
Now dꝛaw vp Fauſtuslike a foggie myſt, 
Into theentralls of pour labouring cloud ; 
Chat when you vomit fozth inta the Apꝛe, b 
Ye lpmbes may iſſue from vont ſmoaky mouthe s,, 

zu len (oule maunt, andaſcend to henπ nt. 
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moench dikes; 1212 
O halfe nue e 
O, it my ſoule muTſufer fo; mne, 
Impoſe ſome end to my 
Let Fauſtus, lius in hell athouſand p cares, 
A hund zed thonland, and at the last be ſau s: 
Ko end is limited to damned ſoules. 
Why wert thou not a creatute wanting ſoulee 
Oz why is this immoztall that thou hat? 
Oh Pythagoras Metemſycoſis, were that true, 
This ſonle ſhould fliefrom me, and J be changd 
Into ſome bzuitiſh beaſt. 
All beaffs are happte, ſoꝛ when they dye, 
Cheir ſonles are ſone diffolu'd in Etements: 
But mine muſt line ill to be plagu d in hell. 
Curſt be the parents that engend ꝛed me: 
No Fauſtus, curls thy ſelfe, curſe Lucifer, 
Chat hath depzin'd thee of the topes of Hennen, 
The Clocke ftrikes twelue. 
It ftrikes, it frikes,now body turne to apze,- 
Oz Lucifer will beare thee quicke ta Well. 
O loule be chang'd into (wall water dzops, - 
And fall into-the Ocean ners be found. 
: Thunder, and enter the Diuells. 
© mercy Veauen lake nat to flerce on me, 
Adders and Serpents let me bzeathea while : 
Ugly Bell gape not; 2 Lucifer, 
Ale varne my bokes ; Oh Mepheſtophilis. 


Enterbchobers. 


z- Come Gentlemen, let vs go viſit Fauſtus, 
Foz \rch a dzeadfull night was neuer ſcene, 
Since firlt the mozits Creation did begin. 
Such fearefull hziekes and cries were neuer heard: 
145 Heauen the Deetoz haue eſcapt the danger. 

3 77 — ſee here ate Fauſtus limbes, 

nnen death, 
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